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Kn 254. ** 5 bi 1 
nd I will pledge with miuc ; f 
leave a kiſy.bug in the e i n 
And I'll not look for wine- 10 


[4 o 
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The thirſt whleb-i in may ſoul does, ite, * 

Wis: 12 82 8 24 £15 
at might I ot-Jove's ne 

I wou'd not Gangs be thr | 


I ſent thee; lese aroſy nl tn 

A _ ſo much honouring thee's ß 2 us 7 
ud giving it a bope that t ty «of 
It cou 4 250 wither'd be» . 

Bat thou cheredn did only breathe, ; 


And ſent it hack to me ; 
Singe when it doo and feels, I fv 
ot of 3 * 3 901 2. 


$ O N G —_— ol 
; 

Y dimpled brook, and fountain — 
B. The woud-nymphs, derk d wi $ tiim, 

heir merry wakes and paſtimes Fr 
What has night to do with {leep? A 


Night has better ſweets to proveyz.  - 
Venus now wakes, and wakeus love: 
Fin pnly dy "light chat rakes i 
4 0 light n · | 
* $0 N 


(66) - | 


128982 


* brave bloom beſpeak the mind, 
fair by nature's hand end, { [ 
— 2 an angel's form we ſee, 


Our flatt ring wiſhes hope in thec! 


But, ah ! when knowing ev'ry grace, 
We ſcom the mind, yer love the 
By gits the ſmoth'ring paſſion burns; 
And love and belly enove by be cog +; 


{11 


As thus with raviſh'd eyes we ave, 

With raptures glow, and burſt to praiſe * 
Lon ſpe-k, the — viſion flies, 
We tank, we rity; and — : 


8. ON. G „ 


ENT ILT bsh he weekling 6 
Chloe ſeems inclin'd to eſt, 
Fill her ſoul with fond defire, * 
Softeſt notes will ſooth her 

Pleafing dreams aHift in love, 
Let them all propitious prove» 


On the moſſy bank the lyes, 
(Nature's verdant velvet bed) 

Beautcous flowers meer her eyes, 
. — for her bead. 


Zephyrs waft their odours ronnd, 
And ini ging whiſpers ſound 
a) : "SONG 


4%, 


[267] 
SONG 245. 


ENT L fiir and blow the fire, | 

Lay the wutron dowa to roaſt : 
Get me, quick, tis my deſire, 
In the dripping-pan a toaſt, 
That my hunger may remove 3 
Marton is the meat I love» 


On the dreſſer ſee it lies: „ 
Oh the charming white and red!!! 
Finer meat ne er met my eyes, 
On the ſwreteſt graſs it fed: 
Swiftly make the jack go round, 
Let me have it mcely brown'd- 


On the table ſpread the cloth, | 
© Let the kvives be ſharpand * 
Pickles ger. af every ſort, 
And a fallad crif; For green: 
O ye Gods how hal I dine. 
Then th fonalt beer and ſparkling . 


SONG 246. 


Ould'ſt thoy all the joys receive, 
at enraptur d lovers give z 

Take a heart from falſhood free, 

Take a heart that doats on thee :; 

Nice ſuſpiciogs, jealous train, 

Still ereates the virgin's pain 3, 

Then each timid care remove, 


ne 1 


2 2 Bleſt 


(389 } 
Bleſt with thee, profuſely gay, 
Time ſhalt wing his ſmiling wayz 
Ever blooming yays encraaſe, 
Tranquil liberty and peace: 
Oh! lex kindneſs rule thy breaſts, 1) 
Smile my papring heart to reſt, 1 ) 
Sweetly [mile and zhnu ſhalt knowg, 
We can make an heav'n below+ ata 


0 tow nay rok Hike ol 
Declar'd his 95 4 paſſion, and dy d for ip foes 3 


He went one may morning to meet in the 0 
4 By her own dear appointment this godd 4 
ä O er, 


N 
ö 
| 
[ 


love 3 
: Mean while in his mind all her charms he ran 
And doated on each; cn @ lover do more ? 


He waited, and waited, then changing his ſtrain, 
= "Twas fury, and rage, and deſpair, and diſdain; 
} The ſan was commanded to hide his dull n 
F And the whole courſe of nature was alter 

| dowuright · 8 2 

Twas his hapleſs fortune to die and adore, 
But never to change; can à lover as more? 


. Cleora, it hap'd, was by accident there, 

þ No roſe-bud tempting, no lily ſo fair 5 

| He pe hs white hand, next her lips he 
Wl eflay'd, | 2 
Nor 1 ſhe deny him, ſo et I the maid : 
Her kindly compliance his peace did reſtare 5 
And dear Amaryllis was thong ht of 781. 


| 

1 
= 
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129 
SONG 248. 
EERCY ! ohmerey! congu'ring maid ! 
| M trembling, where your t᷑apti ve s laid 


s tate depends npon your breath, 


One word ces life or death- 
I ſtrove to hoop my liberty, 
Fearing you wou'd my love deſpiſe, 


But how can I reſiſt or fly, 
Diſarm'd and many by your eye · 
Diſarm a, &c. 


The noble viftors quarter gi ve, 
And let the ſlaves for pity live: 
Thus, when you ſhall your conqueſt grace, 
Chain d at your feet I beg my place: 
Then you my diff rent thoughts ſhall know 
2 0 8 _ hs ſhewa : 
ole wreickes ſad and bluſhin 
I pleas'd and proud as on a — 
1 pleas"'s, &c 
SONG 249. 
HALL I, waſting in def; 
Die hecauſe a cows Fo hae” 
hall my checks loak pale with care, 
"Cauſe another's roſy are ? 
Be ſhe fairer than 2 day, 
Or the flower meads in May ; 


Let if ſhy think not well of me, 
t care I how fair ſhe be. 


G3 Shall 


2700 
Shall a woman's goodneſs move 
Me to periſh for her lovez 
Or, her worthy merits known, 
Make me quite forget my own ? . 
Be ſhe with that goodneſs bleſt, 
As may merit name the beſt; 
Yer if ſhe be not ſuch ro me, 
What care I how good ſhe be · 


Be ſhe good, or kind or fair, 
I will never more deſpair ow 
If ſhe love me, this believe, 
I will die e'er ſhe ſhall grieve ; 
If ſhe Night me when Paul 255 
I will ſcorn, and let her go: 
So if ſhe be not fit for me, 
What care I for whom ſhe be · 


SONG 250. 


HARMING Chloe, look with pity 
On your faithful love-ſick ſwain z 
Hear, oh! hear this doleful ditty, 
And relieve his mighty pain. 
Find you muſis in his fightng ? 
* — 2 in — 
iſhing, ing, panting, dying, 
Let afford no : redrefot ia Is 


Strephon, may'd by lawful paſſion, 
For no favours rudely ſues * 

All his flame is out of faſhion, 
Ancient honour for him wooes-* 

Love for love's the ſwain's ambition: 
Nut if that is deem d too great, 


| Pity, 


2 2711 
Pity, pity his condition 3 
25 leaſt, you do not hate · 


Sould you, fonder of a rover, | 
Pradtis'd in the art of guile, I = 
Sli ght ſo true and kind a lover, | 4 
Chloe, might not Strephon ſmile? 1 
Ves; well pleas'd at thy undoing, 
Vulgar lovers might upbraid; 
Strephon, canſcious of thy ruin, 
Soon would be a ſilent ſhade. 


SONG 251. ; 
O U ſay you love! repeat again, 


Repeat th' amazing ſound, 
Repeat the caſe of all my pain, 
he cure of ev'ry Ps? 4.0 | 
What you to thouſands have deny'd 2 


To me you freely give 

Whilſt I in humble filenes dy'd, 
Your mercy bid me live. 
Your mercy bid me live- 


So on cold Latmos top each night, 
E ndymion fighing lay; 
Gaz d on the moon's tranſcendent light, 
Deſpair'd, and durſt not pray · a 
But divine Cynthia ſaw his grief, 
Th' effect of conguꝰ ring charms, 
Unask d, the Goddeſs brings relief, 
And falls into bis arms- 


SONG 


j 
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SONG 252. 


OR many unfcceffal * 
| At Cynthia feet [ ; 
thing them _ with my Wick 
I figh'd, bat durſt nor pray. 


No rate wretch before the ſhrine 
ſome lov'd ſaint above, 
E'er vr e his goddeſs more di vine 
Or paid more awful love. 


Still the diſdainful nymph look'd down 
With coy inſulting pride, 

Recerv'd my paſſion with a frown, 
And turn'd het head aſide. 


Then Cupid whifper'd in my ear, 
Uſe more prevailin chains ; 
You modeſt, whint g fool draw ncar, 

And claſp her in your arms. 


_ eager k iſles tempt the oed, 


From Cynthia's feet de 


The lips he briskly muſt ade: 


That would poſſeſs the heart · 


Wich that I ſhook off all the ſlave, 
My better fortune try d; 
When Cynthia in a moment gave 


What ſhe for years deny'd - 


SONG 


1475 
ON 253 


That part my love and men; 7 
My longing eyes may hope at laft pore 2 
Their only wiſh toſee. oy N27 


But how, my Delia, will you met 
The man Nn loft fo long? * 2 
Will love in all-your pulſes beat, 


Aud tremble on your torgue 1 N 


Will you in ex'xy look declare 
Y our heart is ſtill the ſame POL 
And heal each idlyrangtious care 
Our e Met bea, 
Thus, Delia, thus I paint the ſcene, 
When ſhoitly we ſhall meet 3 * 
And try what yet remains between 
Of lait'ring time to cheat - \ 
| & 
Bas lp og = N mins , * 
and groundl vez © a 
If I am doom d at length 0 Had | 
Y ou have forgot to E. ; 


All Lof Venus ask is this, 

No more to let us join; | 
But grant me here the flatt'ring bliſs 
To die and think you mine - 


$ONG 


— 
= 
_ 
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[ 274 ] 
FONG 254. 


er than Lu my . forego, 
nd loſe the prize, 
be comb: combat ey ey woes, 


Nor bolts, nor bars ſnall me dy: 
I death and danger dare; 

Reſtraint but fires the actiye ſoul, 
And urges fierce deſpair: 


The window now hall b Z 
I'll eicher fall or fly my gate 

Before III live with 1. I hate, 
For him I love I'll die 


8 0 NG 255. 
2 ye ever tuneful ſwains, 


in melodious ſoothing ſtrains, 


Clog dg ot Ph His; 


el weak my Suan, tho* rude my vere, | 


aid me p 5 while I rehearſe | 


1 


Tho languid I, and poor in thought 
No ſmile 4 ſhall here be brought 
From rofes, pinks, or lilies ; 
e meaner beauties they may hit, 
But ſure no fimile can fit 


The charms of Polly Willis- 


L 275 ] 
A ſimile to match her hair, 
Her lovely faxchead, high and fair, 
Beyond my greateſt skill is; 
How then, ye Gods! can be expreſs'd 
The eyes, the lips, the heaving breaſt 
Of charming Polly Willis. 


She's not like Venus on the flood, 
Or as ſhe once on Ida ftood,, 


Nor mortal Amaryllis i 


Frame all that's lovely, bright and fair, | 


Of pleaſing os and killing air, 
that is Polly Willis. 


Tho' time her charms may wear aways 
All beauty muſt in time deeay, 
Yer in her pow?'r there ſtill is * 
A charm, which ſhall her life endure, 
I mean the ſpotleſs mind and pure 
Of charming Polly Willis. 


SONG 256. 


OFT invader of my ſoul, (7 
Love, who can thy pow'r controul ? 
11 that baunt earth, air and ſea, 
Own thy force, and bow to thee · 
All the dear enchanting day, 
Celia ſteals my heart away; 
All the tedious live-long night, 
Celia ſwims before my ſight · , 
Happy, happy were the ſwain, © © 
ho might ſuch a piize obtain! 
Other joys he need not prove, 


Bleſs'd enough in Celia's love- 


bs 


„ 
All chat temptingly be ale, A ee, e 
Sparkling eyes ee Haile 4 * * 
Every — avd 24 8 17 = co " x8 
Dwells on char cl lage 35 1 


Open, gen'row, fv rico d's 6 
neo * within her lee: So 2 fig 
ode truth combin'd, - - 
Suit 2 to hex mind. e 
Happy, happy» were the uin. ; 
Who mi rb a prize, . . e 
Other joys 5 need not proves, * 7 
B leſt enough in Celia's dove - Fei LL, 


SON * N. E 
1 the 8 in valleys lying, | 4 


Phœ bus his warm beams 1e, , 
Soon diffolves and runs AV ay 3 ; | 
— the beauties, ſo the n 
the moſt l 
At approaching Loy WET G 


14484“ 


As a tyrant, when degraded . 
Is deſpis'd, and is upbtaided, | 

By the ilaves he pncecopuoul'd; - , 
Bo the nymph if none _cou'd move her, 
Js contemn” 5 by every lover, 


K 


When her charms axe growing old, 2 


Melancholick looks and whizings | 

Grieving, quarrelling and pining, 
Are th' effects your rigours move: 

Soft cateſſes, am rous glane es, 


Melting fighs, tranſporting trances, _ ; 


' Are the bleſt effects ef love. 


N 
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* 
* 
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| Fair ones while your beaiity'' bl 


o c” 
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4 


Lm | 2 leſt age reſumi 
i ; ere profuſely "Wy p 

You are ee of al your vries 3 
e Ned 


nnn 
3 
e S e e vets 


toll in a e bes! the gäy Hog 3 
Of Jemmy my ſweet-heart with rapture I'll 
ſing, 2 


Of joy and of ere t the ſource and the ſprings 
el n 20088 od 1945 


He's lively, he's A * 's jocund and gay, Ys 7 


944 


He's milder than Zeph 4 55 15 gg x 

And wack his 925 2 Os 

Methinks I cbuld un oi vight 242 all 2 
And der 


Reclin'd on his boloh as 


He ſtarts and looks tender, then heaves a 
deep ſigh 3 


T hus bleſt with my Polly, ye Gods! 'T 1 
Thus bleſt too, K anſwer, ye Gods! ſo cou d I. 


* e Ke. 


Let Chloe her Cons. 5 od ature ve, 
on Jenny with — op vocal the grove 


My lover, nor.tem ion can »j ue 
He e av is flion by 
5 
2 0 a br Jo Horan 


* 


— U— — 


1 278 } | 
When'er my dear ſhepherd trips light on the 


The choir he 7 and chaces the ſpleen 3 
They all ſtand and ae ar hs air and his eig, 


W . to ſcreen, {. 
And @ pretty, &c+ 

See Pheebus bri * is decline 

And Jemmy' Eke — ingled with 


11 garker th ily, the roſe, and woodbines, 


odorous wr for my deareſt to twine · , 


. NNE auen 
8 0 NG 25% 2 
V8 fgir, conceal my "Wig 
1 


* 


Ah! think how berg? the nk $...: 
nk of rhe 
Then think o what you i | 
Gv bid the fey"rifh wrerch forbear | 12414 
Midſt burning to complain : ; 
Go hid ng wha 1 are, 
orget the ling chain - be. 1. tan 
Forget the galling chain · ; . 


Show d they obey, yet greater fac | 

The torments which I feel; 1 5 
Love's fires, than fevers fierceraxez 
Love pierces more than ſteel. 
Pain but the body can controul, - 

The thoughts no cord can bind; 
Love is a fever of the ſoul, 

A chain which holds the mind- 


— 


ile, 


SONG 


eee 0 ab: 


O wuch I love thee, O my treaſure! 
S. Tha my 5 51 no bangs does know ; 
. u our iwain wit pleaſure 
"For bis n lone pity thaw 

Oh! my charmer, tho? I leave you,” 
Vet ay heart with enter 
Let not then my abſence grieve you, 
Since with fie TU you $+ 


SO N G 261. 4 „ 


this moment a rebel, I tho dowu my 
Great Gn ficſt fight of Olinda's bright 


charms, . | 18 
Made proud and ſecurd by ſuch forces as theſe, 
You — play the tyrant as ſoon as. you 

| le 0 ' 4 - p 
When innocence, beauty and wit do conſpire 
To betray and engage, and enflame my deſires 
And lev nad 2 by dag 1 e 

* ng no S eſtroy . 
And let pleaſing, .. F * ; os. 


Her innocence cannot contrive to undo me, 

Her beauty's inclin'd, or why ſhopld it purſue me? 
And wit to pleaſure been ever a friend, 

Then what room for deſpair, ſince delight is 
love's cad ? in 

* | There 


Aa 2 


f 280 J | 
There can be no danger in ſweetneſs and youth, 
Where love is ſecur'd by goadnatuxe and truth; 
On her beauty IU gaze, and of pleaſure com- 


lain, 


While ev'ry kind logk adds link to wy chains 


"Tis more to maintain. than it was to ſurprize 
Bur te wi es jo. ue the ae of hex 


I beheld, with the loſs of wy.ficedom, beforey 
eld, | i | 
But hearing, for ever muſt 2. and adore · 
Too bright is my Goddefs, her temple too weak; 
Retire, divine image, I feel my heart break : 
Help love, I diſſolve in a rapture of charms, 
At the thought of thoſe joys I ſhould meet in 
her arma. . 900 


II HEN fairics dance round on the grafs, 
Bud revel to night's awful non; 
O ſay, will you meet me, ſweet laſs, 7 
Ali by the clear light of the moon # 
| Pax Lis. | 
My I feek not to ſcreen ; 


en can I refuſe you your bon? 
T'11 meet you at twelve on the green, 
All by the clear light of the moon. 


The nightingal: 2 on a thorn | 
Then charms all the plains with her tune 
And, glad of the abſence of morn, 

Salutes the pale tight of the moon- 


Turn 


[ 261 ; 
Tuaxx $18, 
How ſweet is the je ſſamin grove! 
And ſweet arg the roſes Jong aß, 
Bat ſweeter's the language of love, 


Breath'd forth by the light of the mogn- 


Too ſlow rolls the chariot of day, 
Unwilling to grant me my boon: 
Away, envious ſunſhine, away, 


Give place to the light of the moon · 


| Puri 
Bat ſay, vill you never decei ve 
The laſs whom you eonquer'd too ſon? 
And leave a loſt maiden to grieve 


Alone by the Jight of the moon: 


* 


; TaHvYn51s 
The planets ſhall ſtare from their ſpheres, 
Exe I prove ſo fickle a Ion; 
Believe me, III baniſh thy fears, 
Dear maid, by the light of the moon- 


Born. r 
Our loves when the ſhepherds ſhall view, 
To us they their pipes ſhall attyne 
While we our ſoft eaſure s renew 


Each night, by the light of the moon. 
SONG 263. 
I Exvy not the proud their wealth, 


Their equipage and ſtate 3 
ve me bur innocence and health, 
Ik not to be great. 


[ 2821 
Iin a ſweet retirement find 
A joy unknown to kings; 
For fee ptres to a virtuous mind 
Scem vain and empty things · 
ea Eibeinnatus at his ough 
brighter luſtre — * 
Than guilty Cæſar e er could ſhow, 
Tho ſeated on a throne» · 
Tumultuous days, and reſtleſs nights: 
Ambition ever knows 3 . 


Then free from en vy, eare, and ſtrife, 
Keep me, ye Pow rs divine z 

And vleag'd, when ye demand my life, 
May I chat life reſigu · 


SONG 264. 


MUSETTE. 


LL ye ſofter pow'rs join 
Aminta's heart to move, 
ike with harmony divine, 


Every ſtring that wakens love! 
Send her yiel 12 arma, 

Fraught with all that love inſpiresz 
Deck'd in all her virgin charms, 

To aſſwage my fond deſires. 


.. | 
er e comes, 
Breatbiag all around perfumes; 


75 
A ſtranger to the calm delights ©. % 


* 
E % 


] 
| 
| 


2831 
Beaming from her wanton eyes 5 
All 1 in her boſom lies; | 
Coldneſs now forfakes her breaſt, 
That alone has love pofſeſt: 
Damon, now thy ſighs give o'er, 
Pine with diſcontent no more- 


s ON G abs. 


AST by the margin of the ſea, 
F And on the damp and ſhelly 2 
A ſwain in penſive poſture lay, 
And did his hard mi ſha * 
His hard miſhap de plore - 


O cruel fate, ah! hapleſs hour, 
When I and Celia fail'd the deep; 
When, huſh'd by ſome dg > 'r, 
The winds and waves were lad aft aſleep, 


/ The winds were laid afleey ! 


Too ſoon, alas! the peaceful ſcene | 
Chang'd to a ſtorm, the tempeſts roar, 
The sky look'd black, the ſmoaking main, 
Daſh'd its fierce wavesaginſt the ors, 
Fierce waves againſt the ſhore. _ 


To then =x heart wept drops of blood, 

like the ſhip, was rent in twatu 3 
wet} founder tn the flood, 

1 alt, a n roſe, and ſunk ain, 


ö Senk, x unk atzein · 


Thrice did I hd the waves 
Th catch Aber ft ele 


- 


. 
Thaice made a vain attempt to ſave, 
I fhriek'd, Irav'd in mad deſpair · 
I rav'd in mad deſpair. 


How fain wou'd Damon then have dy'd, 
And hurry'd to the world bencath 
To ſeek his love, and by her ſide / 
Lament her tos untimely death» 
Her too untimely death · s 


SON G 266, | 
Y = ſhepherds and nymphs, that adorn the 
bay plains, + 
Approach from your ſports, and attend to 
my ſtrains 3 | 


Amopgſt all your number, a lover ſp true 
Was ne ex ſo undone with fuch bliſs in his view · 


Was ever a nymph ſo hard - hearted as mine ? 
She knows me fincere, and ſhe ſees how I pine 


She does not diſdain me, nor frown in her wrath, 
But calmly and mildly reigns me to death · 


She calls me her friend, but her lover denies, 

She ſmiles when I'm chearful, but hears not 
my 17 3 "i 

A boſom o flin » ſo gentle an air, 

Inſpires me with „and yet bids me deſpair» 


1 fall at her feet, and implore her with tears; 
Her 2 eonfounds, w her manner en- 
When lofely me tells me to hope no 8 | 
My uembling bps bleſs her, in ſpite of wy g 57 


A 4 2365] 
By night, while I {lumber ſtill haunted-wigh 
I fiare up in anguiſh, and figh for the fair 3 


The fair ſleeps in peace, may the ever do bo, 
And ou, when | dreaming, i imagine my woe · 


Then g a diftance, nor farther FER ; 

Nor think "_ ore whom the cannot ad- 
mire 3 

Huſh all th plaining, and dying her ſlave, 

Commend hey to heav'n, TS, 00; 
graves 


ON 267. 


gent le god of ſoft re "OT 
C lull 6800.0 to 2. | | 
In thy embraces let me loſe wy 
The pangs that rack my breaſt: 
Ariſe, ye dear deccits, ariſe, _ +, 
Wh dreſt 2 700 — nn 
y long expecting wiſhing ey N 
Wich his 2 8 W 


WR bleſt with love my iſt vit ear, 


piere d my yielding heart- 


—— re my chough thoughts on vr LA 


For 1 bad 
ne N 


The envious light, from my fad eyes, 
Drives ev Jy away; | TH » 
n Ny away With 


- * 5 
* 


* 


. 
Witk night the lovely phantom flies, - 
And leaves me loſt in day- 
Since waking thus I am diftreſs'd, 
' And wh ure's fled with him ; 
If fleeping I can ſtill be bleſt, 
Len life be ab 


L'Y 


THAT beauties does 


cloſe ? 
Leſs fair the filver lilly blows ; 
Such bluſhes glow not on the 
* 7 cheeks 5 0 
t z Nl green | | 
T aw a — 2 mein 3 | \ 
I ran to greet the Cyprian queen, F 
But found it was my Phillis. 


By moſſy grot with ivy bound ; 
Where — — curl around. 
And daiſes dapple o'er the ground, 
I fir and murmur Phillis. | 
And when tbe lark with dewy wings, 
To hail the morn exulting ſprings, 
I riſe, and tune rhe trembling ſtrings 
To praiſe my deareſt Phillis. 


When firſt I faw the lovely maid, 

1 gaz'd, inraptur'd and difmay'd ; 

My faltring tongue was quite afraid | 
To tell my pangs to Phillis 8 

Then Cupid aim d his ſharpeſt dart, 

At once I felt the pleafing ſmart, 

That very hour I loſt my heart; 

And now it dwells with Phillis» SONG 
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"Us 
ARK! hark Naa. 
merry bells ring, 


H. while my charmer is laid: 


The village is up, and the day's on the wing 
And Phyllis may yet die a 


25 
And Phyllis may yet die @ maid. Dy 


Sur 
"Tis bardly yet day, and I ng aWay 5 
O Damon, I'm young an 
To-morrow, my dear, I'll to church without fear, 
Bat let me to-mght lie a maid, 
My dear boy, Cc. 


* 


| Ea un 


5 3.5: 2448 Hz. \ 
The bridemaids are met, and mamma's on the 
all? all is upbraid : 
By FEE Phill up be cas'd of her FR] 


Nor grieve ſhe's no longer a mad; 
My deas girl, * 


Dear Berber 6 — to-morrow, I feat 
To-morrow I'll not be afraid ; 
I'll open the door, and deny you no. more, 
Nor cry to live longer a ms | 
+ ' My dear boy, &c- 


x. 


(we? 


No, nog Ph Pb, no, be - 
epher 


of ſnow 
To night thall your laid ; 


Faſt lock'd in my "> ou ſhall A. up your 
Nor wiſli to lixe longbr 7 . 5 
ddt N 4 N drar 


; 


sus. ein $0 
Then open the door, tas unbolted before 
"Twas Damen his bliſt that delay'd : 
To church let us go, and if there I no, 
O then let me die an did mad, 
= My dear boy, Ke. 


Dor rr en pac fd. 

Away then, away, and to love give the days... 

© Ye nytaphs, let example perſuade 3 

Let beauty be kind, when-the ſwain's in the 

"Tis fooliſh to die an old maid, (mind, 
My dear girl; 

V, ſealiſb to dis an dd maid. ,. agp 


8 O N 9 270. wk R 
Rx man * 8 Ader e 

Is moſt deſerving of the fair: 

e bold, the brave, 2 ae 721 


The whining ſlave we all 
he whining flave we al ye vr 


Let coxcombs flatter, at'd 1 
Pretend to languifh, pine and die: 
Suech men of words my ſcorn ſhall be, 
The man of deeds is the man for me- 
may of deeds is the man for me 


— < — — ax 3. 

— 2 

— —— ot nay 6 — 
—ͤ— — a 


.* 
> K * * 5 
— — Rant * 2 


— — = an 
ad — —- Yo 
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She vow d ſhe'd 
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12 — oy d peg 

ght Cynt ver e plai 

oung Collin turn'd his team to n=" (Ts 

And fonght the laſs he lik'd the beſt. 

As toward her cot he jogg'd along, 

Her vame was fragrant in his ſong z 

But when his erxand Dolly knew, 
elſe to do» 


* 


She vow'd, &ec · 


He ſwore he did eſteem her more 
aan 

n tender fighs, pre e 
Wo cee e d Tank bes 
Talk'd much of death,  ſhou'd ſhe refuſe, 
And us'd the arts that lovers uſe : Ss 
< mm ma. if ee _ 1 

ut now I've {ſomething to 

But now, &c. * 


Nn 
Her pride then Colin thus addreſs'd, 
Forgive me Dol!, I did but jeſt, 
To her that's kind I'll conſtant prove, 
Rut think not I ſhall die for love- 
Tho” firſt ſhe did his courtſhip 
Now Doll began to court in turn: 
Dear Collin I was jeſti too, 
wy in 3 I've nothing to do · 

rep in, &c. * 15 


Bb SONG 
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$ONG 27 


E others Gag in later lays, | 

4 2 9 | 
cs 1m pres to 

"Deas Pally of 66 plaw-” 
Tho r 
My ſong: thall-ftill, 

* Polly CHI 


While vanity ants ber K 8 7 
Let meaner beauties ſhine, 

Her faithleſsglate bedims the maid, 
Whom nature — 1 1 
* Her 'r 60 | 


The 4s > mien, may charms diſpenſe 
To kindle Gerce deſire, 74 
2 virtue, modeſty and ſenſe, - 
Muſt gen'rous love inſpire: 
/- "Tis theſe that move 
My ſoul to love * 


Pear Fauy of the Plain · 


Pro leetly | looks che leer ay, 
That cheary the non of nicht? 
Pur when great Phœbus gives the day; 
bar! w's has f Is 
as all the * 


. 


L 20 J 
* the youth, within whoſe mind 


* 


12 — USP, he of Fa of 
Who Polly s heart obtains, | 
And ix H arms 


—— e 
Ot Polly Le Aenne 


* 144 


oY © N 8 * * 


TY Urfuing 3 men def 
The diftatrfliore, er. 7 
(Still richer in vart | 


The treature of the & of love. 


LET 


: 


We women, Ille cent — jr 40 
Inviting, from our goldew ebuſtgñ 1 

The wand'ting rovers to our land?) * 
But ſhe who'ttades with ENT, 2 

e , 4 2 9 
* ng unſeen 1 

But, - ane ine i He At 1 
Te eee 

For beads and hatblez we fe un 


In ignorance” our ſhining ſtore ; | 
Diſcover nature's*fcheſt ue, ö * 
And yet the tytants wilt have nee, 5 


- Be iyi ue il id Se a 
How they can court, or you be won 
For love is Vt ai, 


When tar mad rs pleaſore's done. 
? 
5 19 5 0 SONG 
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O all you ladies now at land 
We men at ſea indite, 
Bur firſt would have you underſtand 
How hard it is to write : 
The Muſes now and Neptune too 


. We malt pies to write to you» 
With 6 faly Is, ls, La 


For tho! the Muſes ſhould prove kind 

And fill our empty brain; | 
Yer if cough Neptune rouſe * wind, 

To wave the azure main, 
Roll up and down our ſhips at ſea · 


Then if we write not by each poſt, 
Thanh not we are re in z 
* yet conclude our yy. are 1 
Zy Dutehmen, or 2 
on tears ba | ſend a Ter * 
The tide ſhall bring twice a day . 


The king with wonder and 1 
Will ſwear the ſeas pre bode, 

Becauſe the tides will higher riſe 
Than e ex they did of old 3 

But let him know it is our tears 


Tk 5 en 


Should foggy Opdam chance to know 

Our ſad and diſmal ſt | 
The Dutch would he op weak a foe, 
And gait their fort at Goree ; For 


[2909] 
For what reſiſtanee can they Aa * 1 
From men who've left their Hearrs behind), 


1 weather do their worſt _ 
ou to us but kind 3 - 1 
tehmen vapour, Spantards curſe, 1 

1 forrow we can find *  * we 


Tis then no matter how things g hg 
Or who's our fend; or whe S ves fore © * 


p N our tedious hour aways 
throw a merry _— 
Or elſe at ſerious Ombre pla 
But why ſhould we in vain * | e 
Each other's uin thus purfue'® © 4 
We were undone when we left you! | 


Bot now our fears tempeſtuous grows 


And caſt our hopes awa 
Whilſt you, regardleſs ee, 
1 careleſs at 3 1 
2 permit ſome ha 


s your hand, or 


1 


2708 Fane 


When any mournful tune you 3 
| That dies in ev'ty note, - 
As if it ſigh'd with each man's care” 
For being fo remote; 
Think then, how often love we we . N 
To you, when all thoſe tune W 


In juſtice yon camnot ref 
o think of o diſtteſs, 93 
When we for ene e, 48 1 

Our certais bappineſs: 12 


* 9 „ 4 
For * PA 1 GS Bb 4 


4 


nnn : 
6 a 
— 
— 2» — 3 


2 1 
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All theſe defigns are but to prove 


Oucſelves more worthy of your love · 


And now we've a 
, 


And likewiſe all our 
In hopes this declaration moves 
Some pity for our tears; 
Let's hear of no inconſtancy, 
We have too much of that at ſea · 
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— ms Foy Fe above, 

28 ug; nts a vez 

All we below ey 
Ot heaven can ſhow, 

Is that they both fing and love. 


Anna with an angel's air, 
Sweet her notes, face as fair: 
Vailals and kings | 
Feel, when ſhe fings, 
Charms of warbling beauty near · 


Savage nature conquer'd lies, 
All is wonder and {uyrprize ; 
Souls expiring, 
Hearts a-firing, 
By her charming notes and eyes- 
3 
moulder ti warp 5 
* flute and lyre ee 
In duſt expire, 


| Phattcr'd by a vocal ſharp - 


295 
SON G 276. 


HE Man who ſecks to win the fair, 
| (Socuſtory lays) mult-troth foabeae: * 
uſt fawn and flatter, cringe and lye, 
And raiſe the goddeſs to the 


For truth is hateful to her ear, 
A rudeneſs which ſhe cannot bear ; | 


A Rudeneſs, yes, I ſpeak my thoughts, 
Far truth uphraids her with her faults. 


How wretched, Cloe then am I, 
Who love you and yet cannot lie z 


And ſtill to make you leſs my friend, 
I ftrive your errors to amend. 


SONG 277. 
HE lark her early mattins thrill d 
I. 


— 


Melodieus o'er the verdant lawn 
ile all around the welkin fmil'd, 
And bluſhing hail'd the roſy morn» 
When Colin in a ſtrain, 

Came whiſtling o'er the fertile plain · 


He paus'd, and thus with 'd 
Was ever mortal bleſt as I ? * 


To liberty my ſoul ally'd, ® 

Shall ever e power defy! 1 

From fair to fair, I'll ever range, "tr 
And build my bappincſs on change · 


While | 


She ſcorns his c A, 

And doubles (with her frowns a Paine 
But I, a ſtranger to the ſmart,” 5 * 
Repel wich eaſe the'coming dan. 1 


Thus of his feebl6- po r dhe bun c | 
Stood boaſting z when with piercing eyes, 

Brighc Phillis tripe athwart- | A 
Bifuting all around ſti | 

He gaz d, a ſigh enſu'd, to . | 

That all muſt yield to po- 


Alas! the ſwain · with rapture Grlevy | Y 
What pain is this my heart endures v „AV. 
The god of love aloft replies, 24 
A pain which none but Phiths eures 
He ſtrait the lovely nymph addreſt, 


And all his tender Hams yorifel 80d. 


W he with eyes of on _ 4 
nth now 1 at cet pF 
And ſtraie acroſs the deny 6 field, 1 
1 ſilenee made a glad retreat · 
28 d, and thus with'ardour cry d, 
Phillis, cruel maid, and dy". | 


ON G 


ILS T in the bow'r, with beauty bleſs, 
The lov'd mor Jies 3 ante} 
le ſinking on Zelind; 2224 Aan 7 
eee v4 _ 
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A choſe! nightingale, 8 
Had mourn wit 
renew'd her ve 
——— Ter line ng 


N Melodious 3 eln 
| To ſhades leſs ha 2 895. 
Or if with us thou 
Forbear thy 2 


N Ilie, 

; I am not free ; 

One fol boom while | gh, | 
find in thee. 


Zelinda gives me perfett 5 
Then ceaſe thy n 
Be filent, „ A 


Variety, confufion- | 
SONG. 279. 


Lache fam'd for maidens * 
O. Bri e Lacy wa was the grace 
or e'cr did Liffy pid ſtream 
Reflect ſo K a 2 | 
Till luckleſs love and pining care 
Impair'd her roſy hue, 
1 Her coral lips, and damask 
| And eyes of gloſſy blue, 


Oh! have you ſeen the lily pale, 


When beating rains deſcend ? 
So Her fs the flow-conſ as maid; 


now near its end. 


OR —•— 
ä ů — — —— — 


Am I to 
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Take heed, ye eaſy fair ; 


was heard. — 
as frickin at her wi 
The ſcree 


Of vengeance, due to; broken * 
Le perjur d ſwaing beware- 


rr 


$all in the deadef night 


The ſolemn 


boding ſoun 
And thus in ding words 


The virgins weeping- wound 


= = 
C -owl 'd 9 
Too well the love-lorn _— kaew 


Ns 


* 


£21 Dan bro 


I hear a voice you cannot hear; 


od tho! * 


Which ſays I. muſt r n 22% ws abt! 


Which be 


Fay ow 


The 3 


He in his wedding : trim ſo gay, 
my winding: ſneer 


I ſee a land, yu cannot ſees - 
ons me away»: - 

By a falſe heart, and broken — 
In earl 


youth I die on 


Fon bee 
Is twice as rich as A 


Ah Callis!- give not hes 
Vows due-ta-me-alone/; 

Nor thou, fond: maid, receive kickin 
Nor think him all your own«. 
—— ws the church to wet. 

t both pre 

aid, and knows fall HG 

215 Lucy will be there« · 


fond n. 


* 
: 


By Lucy warn'd of flaring Crain || ous 


- go 


oy 


- P * 
4 


r 0 


10 
C 


— 


* 
* 


Se 


8 
F 


- 


1 99 
She ſpoke, ſhe dy'd—her corſe was born 
The bride gem bly ſhe to meet 4 


e wedding · trim ſo gay 
Y A in her ales ſheet · l 
Oh! what were perjur'd | 

How wete thofe _ e 
The bridemen 58 0 IF 8 


41005 his boſom e 
The damps of death bedey'd his bn, 
He ſhook, * . he fell. 


She ſaw her husband en 
He to his Lucy's-new-made grave 
Convey d N. trembling Ne N 
One mold wit her, beneath one 1 


For ever now remains. 


4 


Oft at this grave the conſtant i be 
1 plighred maid are pr gate WY 
1th garlands true-love's 
They deck the e green: 
But, ſwain torſworn, hoe er thou art, | 
This hallow'd {por forbear ; 
Remember Collin's dreadful fate, 
And fear to meet him * 


S N 


1 3⁰⁰ 


8 0 NG 280. 
| > the 'kuntſman ſounds bis 
call to muſic chids the drone 3 


Ton, ton, &. 


The clangor wakes the drowſy morn © 
The — re · ee ho * Tad tone · 


Ton, fon, &c. 


j 


The loud rongu'd cry the concert fill, 

Our ſteeds with neighing ſalute the dawn; 
Ton, ton, &c. 

We mount, and now we climb the hill, 

Then ſwift deſcending ſweep the lawn. 


Ton, fon, &e- 


The diſtant 1 accents hears, 
Our accents, fatal to him alone; 
Ton, ton, &c- 1 
He rouſing ſtarts, and, wing'd with fears, 
Forſakes the thicket, and ſeeks the down · 
Ton, ton, &c. | 


Altho' Diana claims the geld, | 
The woods and foreſts tho” her own; 
Ton, ron, &c · 
The groves to Venus let her yield, 
Where we may follow her Ju ſon- 


z fon, &c 


What joy to trace the blooming laſs 
The darko Fon with moſs o'er-grown.! 


What 


| his 


— * 


* 4 
5 ſports 


What harmony can | 
When I | | 


In various 
Fatigu ati ge d 1k 
Ton, ton, & 

Our limbs tho! tic 
With wine 


ceive 


nameleſs, foft *utar{ports that beauty can 


Th ot her 
* ſhe i in _— Ye — ITE? 


hater —- love and wine, wit and eur are 


All N PF and 1 a be. 
The molt rate d palace 2 the : 


Love 4; wine "give ye Gods, or take * 
what ye gave · a | 


2 r ye minptes, 10 1 re- 


cCuon us 3? 1 4, 1 6 | 
* away, away, | 
o Comus court repair z; | 
There Cie 1 hs the day, 
There yields e 


ee ee 


” 
: 
: 
Xx 
” 
— 
* 


& + 
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1 | .$ONG. 282. 
1 


OW Phabss finketh in the Weſt, 
Welcome ſong, and welcome jeft, 
idnight ſhout and tevelry, $i 
Tipſy dance and jollity: -” © 
Braid your locks with roſy twine, 


Rigour now is gone to bed, 

And advice wi rap Job bangs 2 
Stritt age, and ſour . 7 
With their grave ſaws in {lumber lie- 


JT OW ervel is a parent's care, 
Who riches prizes! 

hen finding out ſome beds heir, 

He thinks ke wond'rous wiſe is: | 
While the poor maid, to ſhun her fate, 
And not to prove a wretch in ſtate, | 
To 'ſeape the blockhead ſhe muſt hate, 

She weds where ſhe deſpiſes · 


The harmleſs dove thus trembling flies, 
The rav'nous hawk purtuing ; 
A-while her tender pinions tries, 
Till deom d to certain ruin; 
Afraid her worſt of foes to meet, 
No ſhelter near, no kind retreat, 
She drops beneath the falc*ner*s feet, 


For gentler alage ſuing» 60 1 * 


- 
$032 — —— — — — — — . 
— — — - = 
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is wanton boy; 
Tü pr" 2.10 by 
e gay Lucinda ſport oth 
Paſtors be 
But Mira till was coy, 
Bur Mira fill was cop» 


The laughing Delia ſtole his crook, 


And Laura glanc'd the wanton look, 


A hint ſhe would be kind ; 


A ſignal gave, a call ro love, 
But ſtill the fwain was blind - 
Nor Paſtorella's mein could charm, 
Nor Celia's awful preſence warm, 

Nor Stella's ſyren tongue, 4 
But Mira's eyes and mein ci 
And gazing all bis raptur'd ſoul, 


Stood lining as the fung -. 
But ah ! when Mirs learn'd to figh, .. .. . 


To glance, to roll the wanton eye, 
o bleſs th' inconftant boy z 
Are Batt, fralt, 

s ſoon rhe fait wav'ring ſwain, 
Forſook the nym "Forfook 

To find the that's coy, 

To find the maid that's coy- · 


ce: $0NG 


$ late ar roddy cloſe of day, 
A On vonder turf Alexis lay, 


eath'd the tender figh, _ 


Bright Daphne in the lonely grove, | 


1 


the plain, 


* 


1 14 
S$.Q NG 2854 
AFT grade 


ere 15 15 flow rs 
ere gently murm'rin 


And —_— coin 


There, in the St, the x 
Far from the 

My Mary” 5 e 
And to dg, det, Sun ee 


Then, if by chancy the mail Argng mean. 4 


Lar'd by hg ſongs. :.._/ 
Whitpr ye ie br ie e 1 


In notes * * 
The peo 3. bt, my 


Until the fair y 
And griev'd the's 1 ber TY 
8 0 N G+ 56. 


can Doris ty den. | | 

And pt he 4 45 | * 
llo, Ne T the wal did 1 

, $6! as ws. . 


If the gods could love at ſach arato, 
Poor mortals muſt adore 3 ts the 
Dorinda's merits ate as greaty 


» Tis jaſt to love ber moxe · $ONG 


- N . 
- 4 24 


130561 
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8 Y various charms the god of love, 
To chain my heart had often ſtrove, 1 
8 By various charms, &c- 
But vainly boaſting to be free, 
** I ſtill preſery'd my liberty 
7 But vainly boaſting, Gr. 


Piqu'd at a heart G vain fo proud, - - Fx Irv 
RS e the little godhead vaw'd ; \# 


89 
3 


— 


r Piqu'd at a heart, c&c. 2 
A And now determin'd on the prize, 
He ſhot adart from Celia's eyes · 
1 And now determin d, &c · 
4 deep its 1 4 
2 ports my hays Am e 7 


The arrow piercing, & 
And tamely yield to love. s com d 
For who fuch beauty can withſtand ? 
7 And tamely yield, &. 
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HEN daifies 1 7 and violets blue, 
And cuckow-buds of ellow hue, 
lady-ſmogks all filyer White, 

Do paint the meadows with delight; 

The cuckow then on every tree . 
Mocks marry'd men, for chus fings bt; Tx, 
Cuchowp | Cuckow | word of fear, % 9. 
Uapleaſing to a marry'd eat · * 
3 Ce 3 When 


8 w 


* 
n — 
— 


— 


— — 


a. Ct 
— r 


— 


— 


— OC Mt 


1 


When ſhepherds pipe on LM ſtraws, 


And merry larks are plowmens clocks 3 
When turtles tread, 2 2 daws, 


And maidens bleach their ſummer n 
The cuckow then on ev; ry tree — 
Mocks Amen, for thus fings be : 1 
Cuc oo 2 word of feat, | * 


Unpleaſing to a marty d car. * 
 '8SON-@ . 


HEN ciles barks on all, 
And Dick the ſhe laws — 
Tom bears logs into, t 575 hall, 
And milk comes . home in 
When blood is nipt, and ways be fo 
Then nightly ſings the ſtaring owl, * 
To. hit, to auh, a merry note, 


While greaſy Jin doth keel the pot." os 


When all aloud the wind doth blow, 4 
And foughing downs the * 5 W 
And birds {it brooding 1 in the 
And Marian's noſe looks a Loy faw z 
Then roaſted hiſs in the bowl,_ 
And nightly fings:the ſtaring dwl, 


To-whit, to- ui, a merry note, 


While grealy Joan dowb keg] che pots. 
8 Oo N 8 290. 


11 N 1 lend in ny gras her's cot, 
W. at a ha er 5 


day we d the {pit or the 
Winb plenty of padding ehe, WL 


Y 


L 30% | 

e n 
nei urs to 

Yet I wanted——lI La not oj 7e. br 

＋ 1 figh'd, & "RO | 


4 My daddy he bought me a * 
With, a, fan, and a new-faſhion'd fly, 
1 1 A pair of filk ſhoes too I got, 

Fo wear when the weather ee 

Yet to pine all the Was 

Add in bed ever reſtleſs to — "XY 
| For Wanted 1 con'd not tell what, 
p And I figh'i———bus Lcou'd een 


A y ment wad 
Refolv'd ſame new wy 
* I thought I — ie on ache pots 
a pretty young fellow'pals'd by 3 © 7 
| A rede. 
"Twas the man I 9 br A 
4 e gave me- I muſt not tell What, 
And 1 1 . 7 


s ON 291. 14 
D. ſucly, and 3 5 
lig 


* 


th 
NCC — yon # 


2 in good wine there was truth: 

— as poor as Job, 
ble to purchaſe a flask, ; 
un manſion a tub, 523 


He choſe:far 


e the ſcent ot che. 2 


1 


* 


Heraclitus 


| L 308 ] 

Heraclitus ne'er would dery _ 

A bumper to cheriſh his heat, | 

And when he was maudlin would cry 
Becauſe he had empry'd his quatt? 

Tho“ ſome are fo fooliſh to think 

He wept at men's folly and vice, 

"Twas only his cuſtom to drink 4 
Till the liquor flow'd out of his eyes · 


Democretes m_ was glad { 
To tipple, cheriſh his ſoul ; 

And — laugh like a man that was mad, 
When over a good flowing bowl : 

As long as his cellar was ſtor d, 

The liquor he'd merrily quaſf : 

And when he was drunk as a lord, 

At thoſe that were ſober he'd laugh. 


Wiſe Solon, who carefully gave 

Good laws unto Athens of old, 

And thought the rich Croœſus a ſlave 
(Tho! a king) to his coffers of gold 

He delighted in plentiful bowls, . 
But, drinking, much talk would decliue, 
auſe twas the cuſtam of fools 

To prattle much over their ine · 


Old Socrates ne'er was content 
Till a bottle had heighten'd his joys, 
Who in's cups to the oracle went, 

Or he ne'er had been counted ſo wiſe t 
Late hours he moſt certainly lov'd, 
Made wine the delight of his life, 

Or Xantippe would never have ys 

Such a ble ſcold of a wife- 

Tbeophraſtus, 
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eophtaſtus, that eloquent a . 
yoo ge + ador A 
Wi a bottle yu boldly. SO, 


law, w 
wel #44 2 do „ *. | 
= 1 Ne 8 ** A 
And tho 9 N r 10 


But Ada, 


Grave Seneca, far) 0 e 1 
PO. ey tor 'd the bul of Kenn; 


ey 
S he drank, e a "NY I 
And to ſhew he loy'd wine * was at 

To meth may.try ys * it 
He tinttut 5 e bis oe "i 
So farcy'd he @ di w. WAS, zun 


'thag'ras did dense nr 
mo his pu who Key AIRY 
Becauſe that e tippled good good wing 158 5 v 
3 himſelf was nbc on 1 9113 
be was whimfical. 1 
5 85 0 re Nenti * RT 
y the ſtrengt ror furry in = 5 
He concei /d the tranſmigtation Tb 


N n r IT. 
liev'd. there was wi n Mine, 
And thought. that a cup of the het 

Made reaſon the er to Mine 
With wine he repleniſh'd his veius 


And made his phil re a * 
Then fan * 7 212 el fy i Apes. by 
Tann d 2 round like Tee 


. 1642 1 
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By peſtles was pounded to Aenth, 
Let ſcorn'd that a groan or a fob _ 
Burſiſ he was fe with bl laſs 
fare he was is ; 
And drank to a pitch of diſdain ; 
Or the ſtrength of his wiſdom, ala: 
I fear would have flinch'd at the pain · 


Ariftotle, that maſter of 2 
| without wine 3 


Had been but a dunce 
And what we aſcribe to his parts, 
Is due to the juice of the vine: 
His belly, moſt writers agree, 
Was as big as a watering-trough z  _ 
He therefore leap'd into the ſea, 
Becauſe he'd ave liquor enough © 


When Pyrrho had taken a glaſs, 
He ſaw that no obje& 2. * 
Exactly the ſame as it was * 
Before he had liquor d his beard; 
For things running round in his drink, 
Which ſober he motionleſs found, 
| Occafion'd the ſceptie to think _ 
There was g of truth to be found · 


Old Plato was reckon'd divine,” 
Who fondly to wiſdom was e, 
But had it not been for good wine, 
His merits had never been known : 
By wine we are generous made, 
Te furniſhes fancy with wings; 
Without it we ne'er ſhould have had 
Philoſophers, poets, or kings: 
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. you love to me confin'd, 
Woke more; 

i to, Chloe was more kind, 

I 22'er hand nief before 


He. Now Chloe with her voice and lyre 
Has made my heart her ſlave; 

For whom I'd ſuffer fword or fire, 
Her precious life to ſave · 


She. For lovely Colin now I figh, 
And mutual love receive; 

For whom I'd twice to dic, 
Provided | live. 


He. But ſhould our former love teturn, 
And bring a ſtroager chain; 
Should I fdr Chloe ceaſe to burn, 
, And ſeek my dear again- 


Se. Altho? he's 1 than the * 
And you unconſtant fl Y5 

Life's courſe with thee I'd freely tun, 
With thee I'd live and die. 


$ONG 


1 
7 


- * 3 
I— — 


* 8 = * 
n = 
1 CE A 


"fa 2 8 


— 
— ——_- 


— 


— — 
— 
— — 


— 


"- 
ar Ie >” 


* W r 
1 =, * o 
7 ae» > 
* — A U 1 
AE? 8 


* — > 
— — — — — — Aro omg 


& 


—— — — —— — 


Each glancing beam will kill out -· right, 
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Car dear” Uinghter het i be 
or f dunn e the 18 eng 5 
* owe of beirig wealthy wolt women bes 


Sich Haddad are fore wut po feng. | 


You tell me he is filly, Tfay de Nat penee 

His acres are boundle „ his treafütes l rr 

A coach and. ſix horſes i is beat and . ; 
Then piithee no Joager refufe bie. 


$06} 


HERE lives 3 Ws 
Cou'd I her pictu 
A brighter nymph” was ne 
She looks and lives a Httie 
And keeps the ſwains i in a\ 


Her eyes are e 
Her eye -· bröw 

Her filken hair the filver JP INS 4 

Which ſaift and ſure mm brings 

To all the vile below. Mu 


If Paſtorella's dawning ute 4 3 
Can warm and wouyd us too, 35 
Her noon muſt ſhine ſo piercing bright 


— —_ fc ct a -© 


And ev 717 e ſubdue · 
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b be Wake, my love ee 

| A ente Tore » the day! 
LOOM Awake! the 8 110 
1 be. The hawthorn blooms, the dpi . 
The trees regain their b 

Tube turtle woord Mis tender Ry 


To jare eh pn — . 
O more than ing Aaifigs Fair { | 


More fragrant than the vernal air ! 
More gentle than the turtle-dove,. ., ... 
Or ſtteums that mutmar my the biene! ! * 
Bethink thee, all is on the win; 

Thoſe pleafares Walt on waſting Tpring.3,.. 
Then L. the tranſient bliſs enjoy, of 
Nor fear whit fleets fo falt will clo. 8 o 
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v1 } 1 149 
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ſick e Tees 
ic Cog y can relieve, | 


by vue . » fire, lrg, * 


All FEA in this caſe, aſſure, f 
The Door in the len, "ow yp SET” 
In love, the canſe alone can ef „ . 
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N 3 


D d 50NG 


1 


[314] 
SONG 297. 


Vi now ye fvire + to charm me, 


breakfaſt keeps away : 
How ſhould empty tea-cups warm me? 
Betry, bring the water, pray · 


Go, ye butter'd Cw rol es 


Take away the ed rowls ; 
Softer :rauſports muffins give me 5 
Don't you think fo, - Bowles? 
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PHYRS ſpread purple pinions 
25 Tune Flortlla' s ory to love! 
athe 


ambrofial fragrance round her, 
ens ſhe decks the proud alcove, 
e cryſtal ſtreams and fountain 
* to reſt her weary eyes; 
Sol diſpel thy beams, 
While the farr-one dreams 
How enamour'd Strephon dies. 


Haſte, oh ! haſte, ye feather'd ſongſters, 


Haſte to each ſurrounding {pray ; 


Wich your blithe and ſonnerss 


Hail the beautcous queen of May - 
airy region, 


Cu from 
Te, hes marble Heck and breaſt ;, 


\ Toke ſend a dart, 
the fait-one's heart, 
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11 tell thee, Dick; | 88 
Ky the rareſt things have ſcen, 
Suck ig pan con = bend 
In any place on Engli 
Be it at wake or 


At Charing-Croſs, hard by 


Where we, thou know ſt, 2 E. hay, 


There is a houſe with ſtairs; 
And there I did ſce coming down 
Such folk as ate not in our town, 

Vorty at leaſt in pairs- 


Among the peftlent fine, 

His beard 2 ger tho' than thine, 
Walk'd on the reſt; 

Our landlord looks like nothing vo bim 8. 


The Nn „God bleſs him, 'twou'd undo him, 


At card WR TL UN PR og 

He ſhou'd have firſt been taken our 
By all the maids in town 

Tho' luſty Roger there had been, 

Or little George upon the green, 
Or Vincent of the crown- 


Ty mcke as cad UI wooing 5 
The parſon for him ſtaid: 


- Dd 2 
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But wot you what? the : youth yas going 


Yet 


No daiſy makes compariſon 
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EAI his leave e 


did not ſo mo. wiſh all 


Perchance, gs did the 
For For eh a hs ld nr ITY 
wer yer | 


«#4 11 
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Her finger was ſo, 
Won'd ot not xy way fol, the 51 
id peck 3 [ hey * —_—_ . n 
af - — trurk;$8e's out it , 
It look'd Ike che great collar ju 5 vp 1 4A. 
Wen er pr oY ag + 3 
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Her feet beneath her ticomt we 
Like little mier ſtöle robin 3 
As if they fear'&'the Bight + 0 
No 2 ſhe dances ſucli a A "x ayes 
2 un upon e (he 

fo fine « — 4a oy 


He wou'd otice or twice, 
But ſhe bake Ay ya ber one o 
She vou not . Ons, 1 
And then ſhe looks as Who ſhow's = . 
I will do what 1 liſt to-day, f 
And you ſhall do't at 4 


K ite w an, Th 


as H Meg © 
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Who ſees them is 
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For freaks of red were mingled there * 
Such as on the Cath riae * 
: The Se thar's nexe the fra 


Her lips wite ind. adam wns hh #41 * 
nd to that was next her ching ; 
Some bee had ſtung it - =» 4 


A r 


11 I durſt no more u 
Than on the ſun in Jay. | 
* Her month ſo ſinall, when ſhe does f 
i 'Thou'dſt — 5 teeth her rd: 
That rn got 5 * for 11 Þ 
A Bnt ſhe fo bundled ill the matter, ; L 
2 They came as A | 
And are not ſpent a whit- 5 
a If wiſhing Mhou'd be any an, | . 
* The prieſt himſelt had — been, iT 
She look d that day ſo purely; * 
5 And did the youth ſo ct f e feat 7 
＋ At night, as ſome did in conceit, (3. I 1 Fe 
It wou'd have ſpoil d him ſurely. 
A Juſt in the nich the cook knock d 4 
1 And all the waiters in a trice 
His — did obey; 
T Each ſerving-man, with diſh in hand, 
5 March'd boldly up, like our train- band,. 
Preſented, and auen 
7 When all the meat was on the ble, | [id 
F What man ot knife or teeth was able | 
To ſtay to be intreated ? 
25 And 


Dd; 


"The bufineſs of the kitchens gest, 
For it is as fit that men 2 
Nor was it there deny'd: een 
— ned FAB 
re's 
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off, and 5 3 
— — * round, youts cx the houſey 
The bride's came thick and thick ; L de 
And when twas nam'd another's health, 
Perl . 
ho cou d help i ty Diek 7 


O'ch' ſudden riſe fe” dance, 
A fit * 2 and pl 


Thos fe from x ways — time 12 — * 
Till ev'ry woman wiſh'd her Place, 
And ev'ry man wilk'd his- 


«kd. 


this time all wer ſtol'n ade, 
err 2 
But that be moſt not know © 
But yet 'twas thought he abe ber mindy 
And did not mean to hay behind 
Above. aw hour or {0+ 


in he came, Dick, have the lays, 


ike new-fall'n ſnow, melting aways 42 ＋＋ 
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Kiſſes were now theit only ſtay, « 
Whick ſoon ſhe gave, as who 8 
Good bye, e 5 R, 


But, juſt as hea 


In came 46 fd 


Gary Mr" 
For had he left the DOI 


It wou'd Fave colt two hours ts — | 
2 4 


At length the candle's out, 

All that they had not done * 
What that is, who can tell ? 

Bat I believe it was no more, 3 

Than thou and I Had d Sbetdse f TN 
With Bridger abd wich Nell. ae 
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4— hr Fr the heart ; 

Oh too plcafin is thy ſtrain, ! Ar 
Hesce 0d outher elite in Gt b 
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To ney ſis, we wes {PE 5 e 


Leave. us as WE . to 
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Hark bow the ſprightly . train 
Their notes GP to entertain 
The am'rous queen of love · 


Let Jove command his godlike choir 
down gay Mercury once more 
Lp ann the crecetul afe | 

rus * gentle ode 


Sead 240 oa: Gr hr. kiſp'ing gr. the trees, 


See how y re * ſwains 
Surround the d = : | 
Faic Flows ga 3 

air kling 
The hills 'sgouly far eys = careſs, 

While Syrens fit and fing- 


SONG * 


warblers, while 8 bob 1 moan, 
= E 2 me your — bring, 
linee my ſhepherd is gone, 
You! ceaſe, like poor Phyllis to fing- 
Each flower declines its ſweet head, _ 
Nor odours around we will throw, . 
While ev'ry ſoft lamb on the mead | 
deem kindly to pity my woe · Each 
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Ye lcaſons, that nthe 
Not long for ybur abſence 


Has now loſt 8 5 e, to . 
e 
* 1 8 
But Strephon replete Me, ay "__ 


nu; 1.3, 
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He roves, nd er xr 
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Test ff 19" 2 ik * 
As e 115 bene E ö 
His ſmiles, like the f. 
Ahl why then, like 8 


Vnkind ke is I fab 2 
T A hers can 
a Colin 5 ths. 447 
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n Fangy,o.er her ſnow 2h. * 
A fable by t threw. 17585 — 
Then hen Cayid thus ſaid gt 7 yo _ 4 


Ben th ti cd 
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71. W, find. 9 wha: dN. 
That r* 
Sede x a r 120 2012 2 


Bur fie Fele e how dea, em.. 
* And lay thoſe” darts ade. 
; 7-1 = reli * N 


joyf 
* * 


ſoon he felt more piercing cold 
Than e'er before he knew z « 
And, fore d to quit his heav'nly hold, 
He ſtrait to Paphos fle w. 
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CEL ern 


While we all n horſbatk ore gow 


I cannot get up, for the vi {nil 
2 * 
cies, My dear Jo not riſe 


dear 
e n ** 


Come, on with your boots and ſale your mare, 
Nor tire us with longer delay 
by of rhe e the ſight of the hare, 


2977 "OMy brave boy 3 
in hh a nt vous 0a 
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OUTH' a * made fot joys 
Love is then our duty . 

alone, who thar employs, 

Well deſerves her beauty : 


Let us drink as ſport oth 
Ours is not to-morrow z 
Love withs youth flies ſafe aways 
Age is nought but ſorrow : 
Dance and fing, 
Life 5 3: on the wing, ing 
never $ & return 
Let ns drink, &c» 
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F all the fimple thin we 
9 Hand imple this cal life, dog 


ere's no one folly is ſo true, 
As that very bad bargain, a vife · 
We're juſt like a mouſe in a trap, 
Or vermin caught in a gin 3 
We ſweat and fret, and try to eſcape, 
And curſe the ſad hour we came in · 


I gam'd, and drank and play'd the 
And a thouſand n abe | 


| .) 


I cvs and 7 1 d all | 1 
But I N NM 
This was th IX enſue z , 


ae 


1 * 
3455 1 an 5 +» 1 
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My darling Freedoii _— 
And I never was vex'd i 17 . way 
If now I croſs h wills by 
Makes my lödgin too 9 
Like a fox that is „in vain 
I fret out m y hear go I 
Walk to and fro the ledtz 587 my e . ; 
Then am fore d to 975 * my þ 7 
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e with native erden att, 
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No paſſion long could move z 
entle flame Slow 'd in his breaſt, 
or ever thought of lo. 4 
Whene' er he view d the ſhining 2. 
"T'was coldly and unch! 25 * * 
Nor 1 io 4 an HY } 
His icy boſom warm d. 


Oft did he bid his fellow has 
Of dangerous love beware 3 ans 0 
And often in unhallow d 5 wack = 
| Prophan'd the tender 4 Pd 
* rd . to a = | 
er ur without b hes , 
Bid love prepare a Haley tr . 


1 To w the ſavage fu 
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Nov Stre phon loves the coldeſt maid 
That ever gave deſpair ; 
The earth is nightly _ bed, 
His — the cold air. 
ion thus, as poets writes 
a en by ſentence juſt, 
For like prophanencſs and deſpite, 
To love a marble buſt. 
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HE nymph that ſeems to love inclin'd 


a Is ever lovely ſeen: 
Has wiſdom's goddeſs in her mind, 
And fair as beauty's queen · 
Ard fair, &e · | 


Chaſte as Aurora's dewy ſhow'r 
That purifies the morn, : 
And drops its ſweets on ev'ry flow'r 
That does her neck adorn» / 
That does, &e. | aw 


Her cheeks are like the op'ning roſe, 
That bluſhes at it's ſweets ; 
Her breath ſuch odours does diſcloſe, 
. Perfumes what e er it mee 


Perfumes, Cc. | 


no breaſts are like young doves, 

With innocency bleſt ; 

And at each other trembling move, 
As Mee 2 be preſt. | | 
As fearfn!, &c» 
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Su -h is the nymph, and ſyck my love, 


With all her native gharms ; 
Protect her then, ye 'rs above, 


To bleſs Philander's arms. 
To bleſs, &c· 
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Ax ſetting day and rifing morn, 
With ſoul that ſtill ſhall love thee, 


U ask of heaven thy ſafe return, 
With all that can improve thee : 
I'll viſit oft the birken buſh, 
Where firſt you kindly told me, 


Soft tales of love, and hid my bluſh, 


While round you did enfold me- 


To all our haunts I will repais, 


By green-wood ſhade or fountain; 


Or where the ſummer's day I'd ſhare. 


With thee upon yon mountain : 
There will I tell the trees and flow rs, 

From thoughts unfeign'd and tender, 
By vows you're mine, by love is yours 

A heart that cannot wander. 


AV, Silvia, ſhall I ſpeak or die? 


My heart is burſting with a ſigh: 
My heart, &c. 


| Let it have vent, oh ! hear the plea 
Of love and ftrift ſincetity , 


Of love, &c. 
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The ſwain who tells his paſſion beſt, 
Is ever thought to feel it leaſt ; 
Is cver thought, & 
Yet muſt my coward tongue begs as 
For ſilence ne er did beauty win- 
For filente, &. 


It is our dut Grſt to ii TRY | 
The forms nt nice 82 ** z 
The formt, &c. 1 
The bluſh of yielding to "S 
And from a languiſh tes Ae! RY 
And from a langnuiſh, &e. | 


To rack my brain for ſimile, 
And ſive + to liken aught to thee, | 
„ *. &e. 3 . 
ould eloquence, not paſſion vet” * 
' Your likeneſs would divide my loves 
Your likeneſss &. F 


Safe then the lily and the roſe, 

May, uncompa * 1 ſweets diſcloſe 7 9 
May, mncompar'd * 

Ik Silvia's conquer 4, ye hall be * 

By love and ſtrit — "OY bins 
By love, Ces " 
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The form of a Venus with Pallas's mind 
t the girl that I love have but prudence 


That tho' the deeeive may ſtill think her 2 


% 
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Be her perſon not. beauteou, bet comely and 


clean, 
2 temper be cloudleſs and her mein: 
** ill nature nor vanity 
ebted to pain for whit or or xs 
Kr white, & · 


May her gese- 1 


Be 3 to delight us, and not to ex; 
Let her not be too bold, nor frown oper 
For prudes I deſpiſe, and coquets I deteſt. 
May her humour the taſte of the company hit; 
Not affeftedly wiſe, nor too pert with her vit · 
Go find out the fair that is form'd on wy plap, 
And I'll A can · 


1 mean, &c- 
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HY heaves my fond boſom, ah! what 


can it mean? 
by flutters my heart that was once ſo ſerene ? 
Why this ſighing and trembling when Daphne 


Or why when ſhe's abſent * * and fear? 
Or why when foe” s abſent, Gee ( 


For ever, methiake, 1 wich . could trace 


The thouſand ſoft charms that embelliſt my 


face ; 
Each. —— [ view thee, new | beauties I gad, 
Wich thy face I am — bat enſl av d by 
A, mind - 1 
th thy face 
4 5 | 8 
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Untaſnted with folly, unſullied by pride, 


There native good-humour and virtue Bae 


Pray heaven that virtue thy ſoul may ſupply 


With com for him, whe! without thee | 


muſt di 
_ With — Ke. 
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L'THER rer Ulyifes haſte, 


Manly beau come and taſte, 


What the pow'rs bliſs unfold; 
Joys too maghty to — told : 


Taſte what extaſies — gi ve 


Dying raptures taſte and live: 
Taſte what extaſies, &e. 


Laviſh nature ſheds her ſtore, 
Thrilling Joys, unfelt before 3 
Sweetly languiſhing deſires, 
Fierce delights and am'rous ſires 3 
Feerce delights, &e& 
Sweeteſt, dolt thou yet delay? 
Manly beauty come away» 
Sweeteſt, &ec. | 


Liſt not when the bent e, 
Sons of 


_ Snarlers, to whoſe 12 ſenſs 


April ſunſhine is offence ; 
April ſunſhine, &c- 
Envi: us age alone deeries | 


Pleaſures which from love ariſde.: 


Enviens e, &c 


* 


” : 
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[339], 
e A e 
Slake — thirſtin thy ſoul, 
Till thy raptur' pow'rs are faint 4 * 
of , too exquiſite 20 at: 
Ys £00 _ 


Come, in 


Sweeteſt, doit thou yer delay ? 
Manly beau may 5 
Sweeteſt, 
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i OME Roſalind, oh! come and ſce 
1 What pleaſures are in ſtore for thee, 
I 'T he fields in all their ſweets appear, 
i The trees thei: gaycſt beauties weare 
I. + The joyful birds in ev ove, 
1 'ry. gx 
| | 3 How ſongs of love : 
ii. * War ble, 
N For thee they ſing and roſes bloum, 
it | * Coffin thee invites to come, 
3 iD Ana Colling Ke · 


%. Come Roſalind and Callin join 
My gender flocks and all are — 
ö If love gnd Roſalind be here 
eri. 1 m e all the year · 
N . Grain : 
Thon couldſt my love nor gifts diſdain. 
fl | 3 ve all behin „ nor longer ſtay, * 0 


1 „ or Collin call then haſte er. 
* | Fr Gli ae ce 2" ung 
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O W. blithe was I each morn to ſee 
My ſwain come o'er the hill; N 
4 1 „ > 4,4 a rene 
I met him with 
I never wanted eus nor — 1 
While his flocks near me boy R 
He gather'd in my ſheep at night, 
And chear'd me all the day+ 
O the broom, the bonny, Ds 
Where loſt eas my repoſe 3 | 
1 wiſh T was with my dear fin, 5 N 
ich his pipe and my Wes» : 


He tun'd his pipe and reed ſac "Py 
The birds BR h{t'ping by; 
The fle ſheep ſtood il, and * 
Charm'd with his melody. 
While thus we ſpent our time by turns, 
Bet wit our flocks and > age 
1 envy'd not the faireſt 
Tbo' — U $24 
0 the broom, &c+ . Py 
0 r eee Ns 
Could I but faithful be? ry 
He ſtole my . FA 
Whate'er he ask'd of me? 8 


Hard fate that I muſt baniſh'd be, 4 ” 8 
Gang hcavily and mourn, N * _— 
Becauſe I lov'd the kindeſt Fwaig - oy 


That ever yet was born» 3 
O the broom, & · . = {© 
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SONG 316. 
'LL fing of my lover all night and all day, 
1 | He's ever good-natur d and frolic and gay; 
$ voice is as ſweet as the —— s lay, 
420 well on his bag · pipe my flt 


— 


And a bonny young lad iy my Nr. 


1 Ne He ſays that he loves me, C in witty 224 fair, 
1B And ow my ckiy s, my lips and my pany 


Roſe, violet nor 


"with 1 can com 


If this be to Stang of tis pretty I ſwear» . 
He kneel'd'at my feet, and with many a aw 


it He cry'd O! my dear will you never c 
aki l me, why do it 


. 4 — all — not I. And, oh 
i - Around the tall may-pole he dances ſo neat, 


And ſonnets of love the dear 


24 — AA — — 
— — 


My heart is juſt ready to 
Snch a bonny, & 


We live for each other 
A4 a bung, &c · 


a * SONG 317. 


WAS in the bloom 2 
Whey odours breath aroun 


en nymphs are blithe and gay, 
And all with min abeyad, d 


He's conſtant, he's valiant,he's wiſe and di 
Fis looks are ſo kind and his kiflcs user 5 


1 At eve; when the fan ſocks re © in the weſt, 

\ | — s tuneful choiriſts all Sy hed, 
wr When I meet on ; green 5 dear boy ve 

— F ? ＋ ny bee » 


But ſee how the meadows are moiſtes'd 
Come come my dear ſhepherd I wair but 
Tak conſtant and true, 
And taſte the ſoft raptures no monarch eerknews» 
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That happily I ſtray'd, 
To view my fleecy care; 
No mortal e'er ſo fair. 
No mertal, &c· 


A ſhepherd's daughter the, 
Who from a neighb'ring town, 
My rival flocks to ſee, | 
d new forſook her own ; 
She wore upon her head 
A bonnet made of ftraw, 
Which ſuch a face did ſhade 


As Phoebus never ſaw, 


As Phebss, &c. 


Her locks of nut-brown hue + 
A round-car'd coif conceal'd, 
Which to my pleaſing view 
A. ſporting breeze reveal'd- 
Beneath her lender waiſt } 
A ſerip embroider'd hung; 
The lute her fingers grac'd, 
companied with a ſong · 
: anied, &c- 
So ſoft, yet fweet a note, 
Cuzzoni might cegale, 


That warbles thro* the vale. 
Charm'd with her tuneful ſtrain, 
The ſwains admiring gaze, 
And herds apon the plain 

Awhile forgot to graze, 


Awhile forgot, &c. 


Pleas' 


Pleas'd with her charming ſ. | 

Her winning ſhape — 8 
Into her arms I ſprung, 

And caught the yielding fair : 
The yielding fair obey d | 
The ſacred laws of love; 
That pow'r which <v/ry maid, 

Muſt late or ear!y prove» - 

Maſt late, &c- 


SONG 318. 


8 Cloe came into the room t other day; 
1 1711 began; Where fo long cor d 
ou 
In * life-time you. never regarded your hour : 
You gen at two, and (pray look child) tis 
Our. * 
A lady's watch needs neither figures nor wheels: 
"Tis 2 that 'tis loaded with baubles and 
$+ | 
A temper ſo heedleſs no mortal can bear 
Thus far I went on with a reſolute air- 
Lord bleſs me! ſaid ſhe; let a body but 
ſpeak : | 
E e HI NE NY IT 
neck : | | 


It has hurt me, and vext me to ſuch a degree 
See here ; for you never believe me; pray ſee, 
On the left ſide my breaſt what a mark it 

has made- | | 

So ſaying, her boſom ſhe careleſs diſplay'd, 
That oor of delight I with wonder ſur- 

vey'd; | 
And forgot ev'ry word I defign'd to have faid- 
And forgot ev'ry defign * ONG 


. 


33501 ä 
_ $ONG 319. 
HAT Jenny's riy Send may delighy eo 
I always have booties, and ſeek not to hide 3 


I dwell on her praiſes where ever I go, 
They ſay I'm in love, but I anſwer no, uo · 
They ſay, &. 


At evening oft times with what pleaſure I ſee, 
A note from her hand, I'll be with you at tea; 
My Heart how it bounds when I hear her below 3 
But ſay not its love, for I anſwer, no, no- 

But ſay not, &c. 


She ſings me a ſong, and. I echo its ſtrain ; 

Again, I cry, Jenny, ſweet Jenny again 3 

T kiſs her ſweet lips, as if there I could grow 3 

But ſay not its love, for I anſwer, no, no · 
But ſay not, & | 


She tells me her faults as ſhe fits on my knee 5 
I chide her, and ſwear ſhe's an angel to me; 

My ſhoulder ſhe raps, and ſtill bids me think fo : 
Who knows but ſhe loves, tho? ſhe anſwers no, 


no- 
Who knows, &c · 

From beauty and wit and good humour how I, 

Shou'd prudence adviſe, and compel me to fly : 


Thy bounty, O fortune make haſte to beſtow, 
let me deſerve her or {till I'll ſay no. 


And let-me, Ke. 
'$ONG 
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SONG 320. | 


ONEST lover, whoſoever, 
If in all thy love there ever 
as one thought to make thy flanie 
Not ſtill even, ſtill the 4 Ys 
Know this, thou lov'ſt amiſs, - AT 
And, to love true, 


Thou muſt begin again, and love anew. 


If, when ſhe firſt appears i'th* room 

Thou doſt not quake, and art ſtruck umb, 

And in ftriving this to cover, 

Doſt not ſpeak hy words twice over; 
Know this, &c. 


If foudly thou doſt not miſtake, 
And all defefts for os take; 
Perſuad'ſt thyſelf that jeſts are broken, 
When ſhe has little or nothing ſpoken · 

N Know this, &ec. 


If thou appear'ſt to be within, 

And doſt not make men ask again; 
And when thon anſwer'ſt, if it be 
To what was ask'd thee, guy 3 


Know this, &c+ 


If when thy ſtomach calls to cat, 
Thou cutt'ſt not fingers ſtead of meat; 
And, with much 1 on her face, 
Doſt not riſe buy the place; 
Know this, : 
2 If 


If 


/ 
( 337 ] 
If by this thou doſt diſcover 
That thou art no perfett lover, 
Aud, deſiring to love true, 
Doſt not begin to love anew, 
Know this, &c - 


SONG 327. 
ON tree · top'd hill or turfted Fer | 
cen: 


ile yer Aurora's veſt is 
While yet ol 


C Co 
Before the fun has left the ſea, 


Let the freſh morning breathe on me , 
Let the freſb, &c. , 


To furze-blown heath or paſture mead, 

Do thou my happy footſteps lead; 
Do thorn, & - 

Then ſhew me to the pleaſing ſtre am, 

Of which at night ſo aft I dream. * 
Of which at night, &. 


At noon the mazy wood I'll tread, 

With autumn leaves and dry moſs ſpread, 

1 With 2 wo . He | 
nd cool:ng fruits for thee pre ; 

For ſure I think thou wilt be there» 

: Fer fare, Cc» 


Till birds begin thcir evening ſong, 
With thee the time ſeems never long 3 
With thee, &c- . 
O let us ſpeak our love that's — 
And count how long it has to laſt. 

And count, &c. F f 


( 338 ] 
II ſay eternally, and thou 
 Shalt only look as kind as now 4 
Shalt only look, &c. 
I ask no more, for that affords, 
What is not in the force of words- 
What is net, &c · ; 
SONG 222. 
Meg wiſely learn to meaſure 
| Then be ga 
: While you may, 
And your hours in mirth employ. 


the extent of joy : 
wy 1 pleaſure, 


Never let a miſtreſs pain you, 
Tho" the meets you * diſdain ; 
Fly to wine, 'twill ſoon unchain you, 
Cheer the heart, | 
And all ſmart, 
In a ſweet oblivion drovn · 


If love's fiercer flames ſhould ſcize thee, 
To ſome gentle maid repair 3 
Shell with ſoft endearments caſe thee» 
On her breaſt, 
Lu i'd to reſt, 
Eas'd of love and free from care · 


Friendſhip, wine and love united, 
Frum Kft ills defend the mind ; 
By them F and delighted, 
y ſtate, 
8 * ae fate, a 
And leave ſorrows to the l SONG 
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SONG 323. 


NIE Chloe firſt Collin ſaw, 
pproach with eſt, diſtant awe 
In habit neat and plain; * 
The fimple maid, too fond of beans, 
Of idle pomp and glitt'ring ſhews, 
Deſpis'd the honeſt ſwain : 
Wrapt up in pleaſures of the town, 
She look 'd on Colin as a clown, | 
8 ſtill the pn 5 her ſong 
as court me uot, I'm yet too young. 
And ſtill, & · | ; 


But he, well-vers'd in female art, 

Soon div'd into the fair-one's heart, 
Thro' all her little pride; 5 

Aad is it thus you difapprove | 

My faichfyl flame, my ardent love ? 

he 2 youth reply d; | 

Can tinſel charms your heart trapan ? 

A fop's the ſhadow of a man · 

Yer ſtill the burden of her ſong 

Was court me not, I'm yet too young, 
Jet ftill, &c- F174 


My dear, ſaid he, as you axe fair 
Be wiſe, and ſhun the gilded ſnare 


Of fopp'ry and grimace : | 
Where health honeſty of ſoul, 
Difuſe their vigour thro" the whole, 

How vain are gems and lace? 

Theſe words alarm'd the curious maid, 
Who ftraight the blooming youth ſurvey'd ; 
Ff 2 Then 


Then faintly, with a falt'ring tongue, 
Cry'd, court me not, I'm yet rg young · 


1 

Then faintly, &c· 7 
With manly E adown his neck —» . a 
] 


His raven locks their ringlets break; 
Health glitter d in his eyes; 
While youth and. vigour both conſpicg 
To kindle love, enflame deſire, * 
And bid ſoft wiſhes riſe, r a 
The nymph recciv'd an ardent kiſs, | " 
As —_ of her future blils ; 4 
Then chang'd the burden of her ſong | 
To court me now, I'm not too yourgs / | 


Then chang'd, &c- 
SONG 324. 


HE ſmiling morn, the breathing ſpring, 
Invite the tuneful birds to fing; 
And while they warble from the ſprays 
Love melts the univerſal lay. 
Let us, Amanda, timely wiſe, 
Like them, improve the hour that flies; 
And in ſoft raptures waſte the dax 
Among the birks of Invermay. | 


* 


For ſoon the winter of the year, * 

And age, life's winter, will appear, 

At this thy living bloom will fade, 

As that will ſtrip the verdant ſhade; _ . 
Our taſte of pleaſure then is G r, I's 

The feather'd ſongſters are no more; 

And when they droop, and we decays - 


OE. 
The lavfocks now and lintw hite fing, 
The rocks atound with echoes ring; 
The mavis and the black-bird vye, 
In cuneful ſtrains to glad the day; 
The woods now wear their ſumuner ſuĩts 3 
To mirth all natute now invites: died 
Let us be blythſome then and gay 
Among the birks of Iroermay. 


Behold the hills and vales around, 
Witb#lowing herds and flocks abound ; 
The wanton kids and friskitg lambs 
Gambol and dance about their dams ; 
The buſy bees with humming noiſe, 
And all the reptile kind rejoice : 

Let ns, like them, then Hug and play 
About the birks of Invermay 5 


Hat how the waters as they fall, 

Lo ly my love to gladnefs call; 

The wanton waves ſport in the beams, 
And fiſhes play throughout the ftreams 3 
The circling ſun does now advanie, 

And all the planets round him dance: 
Let us as jovial be as they 


Among the bipks of Invermay- ” 
 $ONG 325+ 


Mr iS 
hewill brin money to 
An be will, Ke. 1 A! Why 
—— wo he comes home he'll make me a ladyz 
y blefling gang with my ſoger laddi .. 
My Weſfing, & e. TTY T: 
Firs we 


V 
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My lovel laJdie is handſome and brave, . * 
And can 2 a ſoger and love behave, 
And can, &. 
He's true to his country, to ow he is ſteady 3, 


There's few to compare to my foger ** ; 
There's few, &c ' 1 


wy him, ye els, from death in alarms, _ 
Return him adorn * to my longing ms, | 
Return him, &c 

Since from all my care you'll pleaſantly free me, 

When back to my wiſhes my ſoger ye 5 'e me- 
When back, &c« 


z 


Oh! r 


brow, / 
As uickly ther maſts if he gets his due, 
quickly, 
For in noble aftions his courage is ready; 
Which makes me delight in * none laddie - 
Which ar. &c· 


w 


SONG 326. 
fs maiden forſaken, | 


BYal > bear a contented i : 
maiden forſaken, 
Yer ll find another more kind: 
For altho' I be forſaken, ' 
Yet this I would have you mr, 4” 
I ne'er was fo ill vided, 
But I'd two r the ree ſtrings to my how. 2 


I own'd that once I lov'd him, 3 
But his ſcorn Leould never endure ; is 
Nor 


0 


„„ Ian 
Nor yet to that height of peife dionn, 
For his flights to love him the more» 
T I own he was very engaging, 
y ; Vet this I would have you to know, 
I ne'er was ſo ill provided,. 
| But I'd two 'r three firings to my bow» 


Ye maidens who hear of my ditty, + 

And are unto loving inclin'd ; n 

4 Mens rainds they ate ſubject to changing, 

, And wav'ring like the wind: | 
m4 Each obje& creates a new fancy, 

, Then this I would have you to do; 
T* Be eaſy and free, and take pattern by me, 
is And keep two r three ſtrings to your bow« 


"Wi. * 
4 HEN gh; bit and lofty mountaing/ | 


And the vales were hid in ſnow; 
By the murmuring of the fountain, 7 
Where the filent waters flow, 
There fair Flora ſat complaining, 
f 8 For 32 abſence of 5 ain 3 "EF 
rying Jemmy, lovely Jemmy, ' 
Shall we —_ 14 again * 3 g 


Flora's beauty was ſurprising, 
Bright as Phœbus was her eyes, 
And her cloathing highland plaiddie, 
0 Like the rainbow Jo the skies : | 4 
She each minute to the ſpinnet, 9 4 
Did repeat the pleaſing found; 
Cryirg Jemmy, lovely Jemmy, 
Sha!l we never meet again · 


1 341 
She who was fo fair and charniing; 
Made the vocal hills reſound ; 
Gods in pity heard her dirty, 


And, like mortals, her ſurround : 
Cupid and the queen of beau 
| Promiſed to dasg back de 
Crying Flora, beauteous creature, 
* ſhall return again, | 


When the winter ſtorms axe over, 

. , He ſhall then return to vou; 

On the banks of pinks and lilies, 
Von your ds re ſhall renew: 
To the tabor lambs ſhall ca 

8 and linnets ſweetly 61 

54 Jemmy, lovely Jemmy, 

el come home to me again» 


SONG 328. 


N Chatles the ſecond's golden days, 


When loyalty no harm meant, 
zealous high-church-man I was, 
And fo I got preferment : 

To teach my flock I never miſs'd, 
Kings are by God appointed; 

And damn'd are thoſe that do reſiſt 
Or touch the lord's anointed. - 

And this is lau I will 4 


Until my dying day, 
That whatſoever king all reign 
il be the vicar of Bray, ir 


When royal James obtain'd the crow u. 


And pop'ry grew in faſhion, 


/ 
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The penal laws I hooted down, 
And read the declaration : 
The church of Rome 1 found would fit 
Full well my, conftirution, 
And I had been a Jefuir 
But for the Revolution - 
Aud this is, &c » 


4 


” 


When William was our king declar'd 8 


To caſe the nation's grievance, 
With this new wind about IL ſteer'd 

And ſwore to him allegiance : - 
Old principles I did revoke, 

Set * ie at a diſtance 1 3 
Paſſive obedience, was a joke, 

A jeſt was non-refiſtance. 

And this is lau, &. 


When gracious A.vne became our queen, 


The church of England's glory, 
Another face of things was ſeen, 
And I became a Tory : | 
'Occaſional-conformiſts baſe, wn 
I damn'd their moderation; 


And thought the church in danger was 


By ſuch prevarication- 


When George in pudding- time came oꝰer 


And mod'rate men look d big, fir, 
I turn'd a cat in pan once more, 
And ſo became a whig, fir : 
And thus preferment I procur'd © 
From our new faith's defender, 
And almoſt ev'ry day abjur'd * 
The vope and the Pretender» 


d 
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Th' illuſtrious houſe of Hanover 


And eſtavt ſucce 5 
- To hel: 1 2 


While they can keep poſſeſſion: 
For in my faith and loyalty 
I never more will faulter, 


And George my lawful king ſhall be 
; IE . do 9 
And this is law, Kc» 


SONG 329. 
HE beau with his delicate womaniſh face, 


Whoſe merit all lays in a feather and lace, 


he proud, the immoral, the coward, the vain, 
May ſue for my love, but will meet with diſdain. 
The dunce I deteſt, and whoſe wit is ſevere ; 
I ficken whenever a ſycophantꝰ's ncar z 
The 1 that's ill- manner d diſorders one 
much, 


And I'd die an old maid e'er I'd couple with 
ſuch. 


Bat he in whom ſenſe and politeuefs are join d, 
Whoſe ſtudy has been to embelliſh his mind, 
mg ures ne er injure his health nor his 


Ts 1 de taken 1 better for warſe 3 

17 wit has no gall, and whoſe tongue no 
eceit 

Whoſe nature is noble, his conduft diſcreet, 

Ne'er knew any fcar but to hurt or offend, 

If he queſtions my cart he will find it his 


SONG 
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SONG 330. 
8 chloe len reclin'd o'er the ſtream, 


She ſigh'd to the breeze, and made Collin 
her theme ; 


The ſtream it was fickle and haſted away, 


It 9 the ſweet banks, but no longer would 


Y 3 
Thoꝰ beauteous inconſtant, and Faithleſs tho' fair 
Ah! Collin, look in, and behold thyſelf there, 
Ab ! Collin, look in, &. . 


T7 ow that ſo ſweet on her boſom did 

a 

Now ti © to a tempeſt, and darken d the day; 

As ſoft as the breeze, and as loud as the wind, 

Such Collin when angry, and Collin when kind, 
Such Collin Savors Md 


The flowers, when gather'd fo beauteous and 
weet, 
Now fade on her boſom, and die at her feet; 
As fair in their bloom, and as foul in decay, 
Such Collin when preſent, and Collin away, 
Such Collin when, &c- 


In rage and deſpair from the ground the aroſe, 
And from her the flowers fo ſhe ** 
e 


[348] 
She weeps in the ſtream, and ſhe fighs to the 
And reſolves to drive Collin guire out of hex 
| , 

And reſolves, &c. »32 1 
Ti he team peers yg 
The a_ ———— their beautiful hue, 


She found he was kind, and believ'd he was true · 
Ske found, &c · 


| \ n 
OSN 


Sing not of battles that now are to ceaſe, 
Nor carrols my muſe in the praiſe of a 
peace; 
But to ſhe that ſhe's oft in good company ſeen, 
She humbly begs leave to ſing monſicus Pantin- 
She hambly beg s, &c- 


Examine all round, and at length you will own, 
His likenefles daily are met with in toun; 
'Then let me my ſong undiſturbed begin, 

And ſhew all his brothers to monſie ur Pantin - 
| And ſpew, &c. J 


And — pray obſerve that fine thing made for 
ev 
That compound of powder and nonſenſe, a beau: 
So limber his joints, and ſo ſtrange in his mein, 
That you cry as he walks, look you, there's a 
Pantin, 1 


Tat jon cry, &e. 


] 
1 
I 


7 


1 
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ry 3 ladies love 
1 cntentaiumont'to t; other will 

range? | 


In _ they are conſtant, what diff 'rence was 
When thy er down the rule aud yok the h 


Pantin ? 
When they, &e . 


Then all you fair mn wite: eli Bee ob | 


morn, 

Who ſeek not your beauties by art to adorn z 
When I ſee on your boſoms this little ma 
I own I am jealous of happy Pamin- 

1 won, & e· & 
Ye 9 who have parts, tho' ye never Gear 
No longer let fupplings your merit diſgrace, 
But attack the fair med with a refolure mein, 
Till the claſp her young” lover and d her 


Pantin- 


Till ſbe claſp, — 
SONG 332. 


A T Vyton. qn a hill 2 
ere lives a ha ir, 
he ſwain his name is Wii, ci | 


And Molly is the fair: F 
Ten yeats are gone and more 

Since Hy men join'd theſe two, 
Their hearts were one 

8 ſacred rites they knew. 


8 Senen 


2 


* y L 
A 4 4 
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12 — lh 


Both love and both obey : 
Hear chis each nycayh and fnalay 
» cares invade | 
(As who is free from care 
'Fh* i 's lighter 
By taking each a ſhare. · 


Plcas'd with a calm retreat 
They've no ambitious view 
In plenty live, not ſtate, 
2 envy thoſe that do. 
1s EM noiſe, | 
42 — wich wealth; 
They aim at truer joys, 
Tranquility and health · 


With ſafety and with caſe 
Their preſent life does flow, 
They fear no raging ſeas | 
Nor rocks that lurk below: 
May ſrill a ſteady gale 
heir little bark attend, 
And gently fill each fail 


A +22. » a 
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ö 2 Au. ee od 
„ at play, at rings . — 


1a ve the * <d 
| i Tere the proteſt of them tle E- 


Surrounded by a crowd of beaux, '_ 
With ſmart toupees, and Hs - 
At rivals Id turn — | 
. 

, ac es e 

Shall make ſome nobleman my pre, 
And then, oh how I'd tyrannize 

Wick a dani by -e the way! ſv 


O then for grandeur and delight, 
For equipage, and Ae nike, 
beaux, that outſhine the the igh 
Oh could I ſee _ day |! 
Thus ever 2.5 gay, 
Quadrille ſhall wear the night awa 
And pleaſure-crown the growing 15 
With a er 


8 ON G 334. 
Begeg- 


Great Bacchus calls for wine 3 74 


e, pierce the globe, its s dzaing 
To whet him e'er he 4G 


Hove you 26d bond the best tuck 
When firſt you've poured forth ? 
The globe mall cluck, nw" oa 7 
Te brood ſuch ſons of worth» 
foul When 
| Gg »/ 14 ba 


laſs, 


1 3521 
When this world's out, more worlds we a have, 
Who dare oppoſe the call ? | 
If = had twice ten thoufand worlds,) 
er night we'd drink them all- 


See! ſee! our drawer Atlas comes, *. 

His cask upon his back; 4 

Haſte ! drink aud ſwill. let's booze gens A 
Till all our girdles crack» + 


A 1 Ss e et yy 
it time ſhould go aſtray 3 | 
We'll make time drunk, . A 
We Gods can make a day. 


Brave Hercalts, who took the bins > 0 * 

N TE Ih 
made him gorge ſuch 2 

That time 4 to think · 


VUnthinkiag time thus overcomes 4 hy 
And nonpluſs'd i in the vaſt, 1 1 
Diſſolv'd in the zthereal wotld, 
Sigh'd languiſh d, groan'd his laſt. 


Now Time's no more, let's drink 577 3 
Hang flinching; 3 words: A 

Like true-born bacchanalian ſouls, 
6 „ N 


i/ 1 


80 N. 236. . 
W = _ 
i arg re ey 5 


— 
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g 7 353 1* 
Her face was lake the 4 A. 
Clad in a wintry cle 
And cla -cold was her lily hand, n 
That held her fable ſhroud. i 35 4 


80 ſhall the falteſt face appeary] © | 
When yourh and years are flown 5 

Such is che robes that kings muff weary | 
When death bas refr their eto · 


Her bloom was H ke the ſpringing flow'r, 1 
og oh 17g tp he 15 

The roſe was budded in her check, | 3 A. 
And opening to the views Ls Wer 


But love had, like hs canker. worm, - t 7 5 Z 
Conſum'd her carly kts Ws 
The cofe gre + anchor cheek) 5 
She dy'd . | 


Awake, ſhe Ar calls, 
Come from 1 of 
Now let thy pity hear t maid, . 0 hn 
Thy love refus d to faxe 


This is the r aur 2. 
When injur d ghoſts complain 414 


Now dreary graves give yr de 
To haunt the faithleſs leſs Grains 4 


Bethink thee; William of fault, 
4 N pl edge, a and — 
give me bac en a 
And give me pr fo . 


+l £337. 1 
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How cou d 7 face was 3 
1 yer thief e wits, x x 
w cou'd you win my virgi 
et len the b ＋ 0 BY * * 


How cou d 3 A 
And not N wich 1 


Why di 2 del Tera mine eyes v. 
And thoſe eyes to weey ? wks ma {'\ 


How N you. 2 42 wy lips — 


And why did, I, young os. maid, 
Believe the flatt'ring tale f ir 


That face, alas? no; more is bus, 
Theſe lips no longer red; Kr 
Dark are mine eyes, now clos d in dent, . 
every charm is fled. e e 


The hungry m e * A 
This Yin winding aling-th n 

And cold and weary laſts 
Till che laſt morn 7 — <a 1 * 

But hark! th rata: bene 
A long and laſt adieu 

Come ſet," man, bow low tbe. be, 
That dy d for love of u. 


Now birds did ing {ayle, 
And how. r Ae 43 


Pale Willi gok in ev * limbs... . void Gr. 
Then lg Is r 


ag; hy'd bim to the Late "a, 
Lee Mazg'ret's 1 3 And 


L35501 
And ftretch'd him on the green graſs-turf, 
That wrapt her breathleſs clay- ., 


And thrice be call d on Marg ret's name, 
And thrice he wept full ſore 3 

Then laid his cheek ta the cold earth, 
And word ſpalie never more- 
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4 ſacred. nine, inſpire my ſoul, 
il 


Auſpicious, hear my E. 


ſt Lin verſe the oo rebearſe 
Of Nanny, of the 


The azure flowers that blow in Mays. 
At fight of her look, Joes 
They fade and pine, their charms refigy 4 
To Nanny of the vals | 
Let rakes, deſping virtuous * oy 2 
At wedlock's fetters rail, r 
They'd ſoon forget the town eoquet 
For Nanny of the vale : 


A 22 1 compoſed; whoſe ſcents s 
pregn the weſtern 

With. m a_—_ gay, and.c on dy. * 

For Nanny of the vale. * | 


Gr , b 
ern e . 5 
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84 ſenile Britannia, Galle, 4 5 4 
nius comes again, | (BG | 
0 Py Fraitful Ide 1 3 at 
— And th under o'er the main g 
gallant n 
—— crown thee mite of the ſeas 
Now crown, &c- 


While Jaunclefo they bes; HF 
And bid the f foar 
They'll ſcourge the pride cof France, 
* ſhake th' im 3 4 
> ing trampets o cr the waves 
With ——. 3 known to Havel. 
Wan courage, &c. ** 4, ' 


The deck all ftain'd with "IP 5 
The bullets wing'd with fate, he 
The wide and reſtleſs Flood, 

Cannot the rage abate. - * 
In Anſon and in Warren wake . 
The ſouls of Ruſſel and of Blake. 

The ſouls, & · Mo - 


Dy 2 ve the blow, 
"1 4- ons of freedom fight; 8 
1 . 4. the haughry foe, 
TIN That you'll maintain your righ bt; 
Defiance bid to France 2 8 
Aſſert your empire oer the Ma. 
rr your empize, & · 
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Ritons where is you great . 
Where's your boaſted courage flown 7 
lite perverted to puſilanimity, | | 
Scare to call your fouls your own» 


What your anceſtors won ſo viftoriouſly, 
Crown'd with conqueſt in the field, | 

Y ou'd relinquiſh, and O! moſt ingloriouſly, 
To oppre tamely yield- 


Freedom now for her Wye makes preparativey 
See her weeping quit the ſhore 3 

Britain's loſs will be then paſt comparative, 
Never to behold her more. 


Gracious gods, to aſſiſt, exurgitate, 
3 forth your vindiQtive hand; 
e oppre ſſors their plunder regurgitates , 
And preſexve Ma Teng. oi Sl fo of 
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Oung I am, and yet unskill'd, 
How to make a lover yield; 
w to keep and how. to gain; 
When to love, and when to feign- 


Take me, take me, ſome of you, 
While I yet am young and true; 
Fer I can my ſoul diſguiſe, | 
Heave my breaſts, and roll my eyes- 


* 


3581 
Stay not till I learn the way, 
How to lye and to betray : 
He that has me firſt is bleſt, 
For I may deccive the reſt. 


Could I find a blooming youth, 
Full of love and full of truth, 
Brisk, and of a janty mein, 
I ſhould Jong to be! s 


SONG 340. 
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the ſnow 3 
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She ſtole the whiteneſs of 
ud more, that wh 'eneſs +- , lorn, 
She ſtole the bluſhes f the morn : 
Stole all rhe ſweets that æthet ſheds 
On primroſe buds or vi'let beds, 
On pringoſe buds or vi let beds. 


Still, to reveal her artful wiles, - 
She ſtole the graces filken ſmiles g 
he ſtole Aurora's balmy breath, 

nd pilfer'd orient pearl for teeth: 
The cherry dipt in morving dew 
- Gave moiſture to her lips and | 
. Gave moiſture, &c+« CE. bh 


Theſe were her infant ſpoils, a ſtore 

To which in time ſhe added more 

At twelve ſhe ſtole from Cyprus queen 

Her air and love-commanding mein : 

Stole Juno's dignity, and ſtole 

From Pallas ſenſe to charm the ſoul- 
From Pallas, &c· . 


, Apollo's 


359 ] 
0's wit was next her prey, 
er next the beam that lights the day 
She ſung, amaz'd the Syrens heart 
And to aſſert their voice appear d: 
She play d, the Muſes from che hill 
Wonder'd who thus had ſtole their skill 
| Wonder'd who thus, &c. 


Great Jove 'd her crimes and arts 
And t'other day ſhe ſtole my heart · 

If lovers, Cupid, are thy care, 

Exert thy vengeance on this fair 5 

To trial being her ſtol'n charms, 

And let her priſon be my arnis* 
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YH! 2 venture to love one like 
ee, 

Or thou not deſpiſe a conqueſt like me ? 

On Lords thy «45s Could" look with diſdain, 

And tho' I was nothing, yet pity my pain: 


You ſaid white: teaz d you with nonſenſe 
— 4 


5, 

When real the paſſion, the vanity's leſs 3 

You ſaw thro” that filence which others deſpiſe, 

And, while beaux were talking, read love in 
my CyCs- ; K 


Oh ! when ſhall I fold you, & kiſs all your charms, 
Till, fainting with pleaſure, I dic in your arms; 
'Thro' all the wild raptures of extaſy toſt, 
Till, finking together, together we're . 


Oh! where is the maid that like thee nee can 
c 

Whoſe vie can enliven the dull pauſe of joy 3 

And when the ſhort tranſports ate all at an end, 

From beautiful miſtreſs, turn ſenſible friend? | 


| * f ; 
In vain could I praiſe you, or ſtrive to reveal, 
Too nice for expteſſion, what only we feel; 
In all that you do, in each look and each mein, 
The Graces in waiting adorn you unſeen. 


When I ſee you, I love you, but hearing adore ; 
wonder, and think you a woman no more; 
ill, mad wi# admiring, I cannot contain, 


And, kifling thoſe lips, you grow woman again · 


With thee in my boſom; how can I deſpair ? 
F'il gaze on thy beauty, and look away care ; 
I'll ask thy advice when with trouble oppreit, , 
Which never diſpleaſes, but always is beſt. 


In all that I write, I'll thy judgment re wire 4 - 


. wn ſhall correct what thy love did in- 
11 kiſs thee, and preſs thee, *till youth is all 
And hen ve on friendſhip, when paſſion's no 
more · 
SONG 3342. 
| War abſent from my foul's delight; . 


What cold ſuſpicions freeze my bre 
Once more return'd to thy lov'd fight, 


Hope too returns, my fears have reſt- 1 


* 


Fe 


* 


E 


—_ 


IF the light hair curl 5 a 1. 
Move but a leaf, ot bend a flow , 

Fears for you ſuſety never leave 
This heart, * N of * pow ts 

„ Ale 

In love there” 5 2. * | happineſs, > 1 
It's cares are far 1 452g found z 

A dawning hope we ſcarce poſſeſs, 
Exe 1s nere ſorrow * 
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\OME, dear Amanda, quit the comms 
And to the rural hamlets fly * 
Behold the wintry ſtorms are — 4 ; 
A gentle, radiance glads the k. 
A gentle radiance glads the a4). 
The birds awake, the flowers appears, 
Earth ſpreads a verdant couch for 4s 3 
Tis joy and muſic all we hear, 
"Tis love and beit 2 we wy | 
Ii love, & 


Core beg, the bud, neter, 


11 Phi us to ſing, | 
212 lane] beg to ſpread the roſe 8... 
Ana 1 — ; 

Let us ſecure the ſhort delight, 
And wiſcly crop: the blooming day; 
For ſoon, too Toon, it will be 4 1 
. my love, and come en. 
iſe, my leue, &e · 
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15 you ſee e'er a ſhepherd, n 


D. paſs this way, 
9 myrile and in the gay verdure of 
Ti my Sriephon, O being kits bse more to 


my eyes, 
From his — in ſearch of new ure he flies · 
15 day have I travell d and toil'd o'er the plains, 


— of a rebel that's ſcarce w my 
Jn' parſuic of rebel, &. 


Take care, maids, take care, when he flatter 


and ſwears, 
How 2 == ' your own eyes, or believe your 


Like the the — in June, every hand they'll 


invite, 9 
But 8 kind heart, like the thorn out 
of fight» . 
| Andy f me, whoe'er my falſe ſhepherd de · 
She — find him acongueſt that's ſearce worth 
cr Ns · 


She <ul find him, &c. | 


Pe months at my feet did ke Janguiſh and 


ſigh, 
Ere he gain 'd a kind" lock or h wander reply; 
Love 3 and truth, were the themes that 


. to big 
1 8 | Tog 


> 4 


6 wr 2 Ora 
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| . 
| { 363 ] . 
be lie vid, and 
Tents ara my ben for . 
pains · And gave him, Ke | 


The trifle once gain d, like a child at his 
Phe, Soon the wanton grew weary, and his ly, 


l pd Now cloy' with my love, from my noms bs 

by In Powe 4 as filly as * 

ies. But, truſt me, _ cr my falſe ſhepherd des 

ny || She cl him a conqueſt that's cee worth 
24475 him, &e- 


ers Beware) all yo nymphs, 8 

ur And believe me, in time all the ſex are tho 
ſame ; 

"1 Like my Steephon from beauty to beauty will 

ut Like binden will flatter, diemble and change 3 


: And do all we can, ſtill this maxim remains, 
e That à man, when ] % 


1 ; worth the 
* nor, og * 
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| + ſeweetneſs, 


L 3641 


With boss god files be did bis pe, C 
But ab! twas all in van; . 

'A youth leſs fine, a youth . | F 

Had talk'd himſelf into her hearty 

9 And would not out again - r - 

Wich change of habits Screphon yr, 


And urg'd her to admire 

His love alone the other dreſt, ' 

As verſe *. T became it den, 
d her ſoft deſire · 


| This 
Or — 7 it IT Pg end, 
There in himſelf now Ge eeks amends, 


Convinc'd that where a wit tends, Fn 
hens urns oe Tar. | 


„ 
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l 4 ha fire, wes ermin — 
fair che Lily, the iy of the dee, 
he — reſ] ueen of vight, 
And ſnows — the gale 2 
In fairneſs theſe 2 2 excell, 
But fairer is my Iſabel. 
In fairneſs, &c · 


Sweet is the vi let, fweet the rl, 
And ſweet the morning breath of May ; 
+ Carnations rich their ſweets diſcloſe,” 
And ſweet the winding woodbines ſtray. ö 
In ſweetneſs theſe the reſt encellx, 
But ſweeter is my Iſabel. | | 


a4 29 fi — &. 


Conſtant 


[ 3 35 TM 
Conſtant the poets ny 
err n Gor AA 
Fond is the A- lab of his love, | 
And fond the feather'd lovers all: 
In fondneſs. theſe the reſt excell, 
But fonder I of Ifabel- 
In fonaneſs, &c» 
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N all the ſex ſome charms 1 © a 


L love 80 HM warmene ABER 
2 ſmart, the fair the witty. Kg 9 
The fmart, &c- 
In Cupid's fetters moſt ſevere, 
I Loagaiſh d out the long, long year 
The ſlave 5 wanton Kitty» | 


The ſlave, &c 


At length I broke the galli chain, 
And — that love was lng 
One conſtant ſcene of folly : One tonſtant, &c 
I vow'd no more to wear the yo! 
1 I felt a _— * 
ſigh'd | ec Molly. ; 
Ana figh'd, — F 


Wicket e N hae, 

oung. Jeon m ubdue, 

Tae e — alley; 

er, Ke. 8 

| 2 — 5 d threw another ſnaze,. | 

N t me in the Fee | ved 
"Bree tempting Sally - 1 $2600 
* &c. Hb # ba 


Y 
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Adorn'd with charms, tho” blithe and young, 
My roving heart from bondage V. 
his heaxt of yielding mettle ; 
This heart, &c- 
And now it wanders here and theres 
By turns the prize of btown and fair, 
But never more will ſett le 
Lat never rs, Ke. 


F 4 


8 O N G 349- 
U SH about the brink bowl, (vil enlives 
the 


While ihus we fit z0und on ihe graſs : 
The lover who talks of his ſufferings . and ſwart 
Delerves. to be reckon'd an afs. 
Deſerves, S 


The wretch who fits euching his i]l-gotten pelf 
And wiſhes to add to the niaſs 3 

Whate'er the Curmudgeon may think of himſcif 
Deſerves to be reckon d an aſs 


5 Deſerves, e- | | p a I 
The beau, who fo ſmart in his wen! vendre 
An angel be holds i in his glaſs ; hair, 


Deſerves to be reckon 4 an aſs. 


And thinks with grimace to ſubdue all he fair, 
Deſerves, Ces j | 


The merchant fac climate to may 
Of Crœſus the wealth to ſurraſes; (roam, 
And oft“ while he's und ring, my lady at home 
„ede & ox on an Als 
* f 
The 


"pt pip ering Pipe. * 


© 4 


— 


1871 | 
ng, er ſo graves when he 10 is pleay 
* 2 — ore head well —— Ti braſs ; es 
Tho' he talks to no e he pockets your 
| There * E. good ad, are Nr 


a 


The formal phyſician, who knows ey ws. 
Shall laſt be produc'd in this claſs ; 
The fick man awhile may conſide in his okill, | | 
But death proves the ke dofter an aſs. 
But death, &c · 3 
4 3» + 3 3 177 | | 
Ivea Then let us ow, j vial 4 ' 
By virus bart jon, be vl 1 
F For be who his pleaſures puts off for a day, 
art | Deferves to be reckon'd an'aſs. © 


oe av Ge. 


elf « 8. 0 N 8 350. ö | 
ſelf 1 bleſt 10 eden dens what Jays 


have I known, 


1 nce e—_— ſott pohdage made Polly my 
own? © © 

d joytul my heart i ſo eaſy my chain ink 

ir, 2 is aſtiofs; and roving a *. 4 


ity Th _ &e· N 
| Thro' walks grown with woodhfaer a oe we 


y . our boys and gls frolie and play; 
ty the ſport is? the wanton ones ſce 
” ts 2 ooks from my Polly and me · 


TY +146 Fx 
_ 
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NR 
revels all day with che nymphs on the green, 
Tho —— my abſence, my doubts ſhe be- 1 


And mee me at night with compliance and 


Ang meets me, &. * 


What tho! on he checks the noſe loſes its hne, 
Her caſe as good humour bloom all the year 


thro 
Time, fil as he flies, brings encreaſe to her F 
Nr he takes from her 4 
_ youth» | | 
And gives, &c· 


Ye ſhepherd 2 „who make love to enſnare, 

And cheat with fal 1. vows the too credulous fair ʒ 

In ſearch of true pleaſuzes how vainly ye roam, 

To hold it for life you muſt find it at home · 
To hold it for life, &. * 
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That e er 425 —— 
as bleſt with all that nature 4 | 
Could laviſh on — fair ; 8 FF 
7 — th ih. 
or her each you 
And told bis am rous — 5 3 » 
What tho' ſhe mock'd their anguiſh, * 
et Strephon won her * 
Jer Jerepbhon, &c· 1 A.. 


— 


But Corydon, the rover, 


[369] 

The ſtri pling ſwore for ever 
He'd true and cogftant provr 
He was a youth-ſo clever, 
That ſhe repaid, his Joye : 8 
Thar foe rep, . 


But Death, their joys reſenting, oy 
Of Strephon made a prize; | 
To cloſe the s eyes: - | 
To cloſe, &c- | * 


Now ſobing, inin erying, 9 N 43 | * 8 
The — widow _ 7 L 
And vow'd, in endleſs ſighing yo 113 tr 
To weep her conſtant man ; ; 
To eld; K. 


To court her did prepare, 
And thought another beer N What” 

Might nog diſpleaſe the fair- © _. 

Might not, Gee Fr | 


| % b 2049526415 $f. £ 
With boldneſs he advances, , _, 
The fair his love dener, 


'Till irrefſtleſs ene: " 
hot flaſhjpg from his 3 phy 
2 % 15 =_ my, 
With oaths and vows afſailing 
He wipes each tear-ſwoln cheek, 
Untill his love nn 
He weds her in 5 Weds) "als 


A 
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HE charms of Florimel, 
py force of time 3 "= n 
ever 
But ever to the — a ae, 
The charms of en 1 4 
The charms, 


. 


— 


rf fa Myzullo loves. 85 i iT + ; 
e Hi | "A. 
The charms of beaut'ous 


Each tree within the vale,; 
That on its bark doth \ Near 
The triumphs of the fair 

To future times in verſe | 


The charms of beaut'ous F 


Each brook and 
A d Kl cl . 
Convey t * — name · 
And, as it rolls, in murmurs en 
The charms of beaut'ous 


The, ylvan Gods, that wg 

Amidſt — ſacred ves 

Shall er at b 
Whilſt — found confyires to tell 
Tha chartas of beaut'ous Florimel. 
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Au! lovely hall, how ce 
At once I love, at once your 
ith wonder are my 3 70 
White ſofteſt love inſpires my bre 
While ſofteſt love love, Ke. =. . vr 


Yes, ebatmintz Ay 18 Mine, b 
Poor as it is, this heart "* 
Was never in another's pow * 
Was never Ig Þy love ice 

Was never, 


In thee, I've, te A 
Thou cauſt give blifs, or Pl? TR 
And thus I've bound myſelf to love, 


While bliſs or * can move · 
While hi, &e ; 


O ſhould I ne'er poſſeſs thy charms, 


Ne'er meet m ue in thy arms ; 
Were ="; of dege N gone, 


Stin would I love, love thee alone · 
Sil would, &c+ 
But like ſome difcontetted ſhade, 


That wanders where its body's laid, 
Mournful I'd roam, with hollow glare, 
For ever exil'd from the fair · 

Her ever, &. a 
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HEN r the tops of the 0 


How ſuebt is 43 ſound of the e echoing ho n 
When e antling' ſtag is rou d by the joy 
Erefting his ears nimbly ſweeps o'er the ground, 
And thinks he has left us behind on the plain 3 
But {till we . and nom come in view, of 


the gloribus | Same. 
O! ſec how again he rears up his hed,. 
And winged with fear redoub ables his the wo 


Bur ah! tis in Vain, is in vain if he 12 
That his eyes loſe the huntſmian his ears loſe 
the cries, 
But now his ſtrengeh kal, hin Be Feri Blew 
And he pants till with well-ſcented bound 
1 ſurroùnded he dies, | 
Tontaron tontaron he dies, he dies, « dies. 


2 0 N G 355. 5 
N. URF. fram'd thee ſure for loving, 
4 


Thus adorn'd with ev'ry grace ; 
nus“ ſelf thy form approving, 
Looks with pleaſure on thy face - 

Looks with pleaſure, Cc. 


Happy nymph' who ſhall enfold 1 
Circling in her yielding arms | 
Should bright Helen once behold thee, 
She d ſurrender all her charms : 
c She'd furrender, &e · 
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tle Meyberd . — , OY 
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that mate hieis tau mah ais: 0 
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RECTTATIVE, © 


$ in a penſive mbod ceills Cat 3 N 
4 Revitving on the will of fate, # 

A iprightly youth, devoid of cate, 
Advanc'd and thus addrefs'd the fair. 


r 
Thou vernal oom of beauty's tree, 
I'm come to buy a heart of thee: 
With tranſports TI receiv'd the tale, 
That fuek à gem was up for ſale; 

With trqnſports, &e. 5 

Could Þ command che ſtarry train. 
For thee I'd give it back again; 
And if I could, to make thee mine, 
The univerſe ſhould: all be thine 
De mniverſe, &c- 


And I cold, &c | 9 


Go hence, the maid with ſoftneſs es, 
Merit the beſt deſerves the prize * 
The tale you've heard was falſely told, 
Myrtilla's heart ſhall ne'er be Gd 5 
The tale Jouve heard, &. "bh | 


„„ 


. 


ä Y E. foales LL 
Be warn'd and inſtrutt by me, © 
' ſmall experience I've had, 
I'll give you good counſel and tree: 
The women are changeable things, 
And ſeldom a moment the ſame 3 
As time a variety brings, 6 
Their looks new humours ag 
Their looks, &e. — 


But he who in love would TY 
And his miſtreſs's favour 8 
Muſt mind it, as ſure as his creed, . 
To make hay while the ſun is exence. 
There's a ſeaſon to conquer the fait, 
And that's when they te merry and gay 8 
To catch che becaſion take care 
When *tis gone, in vain youll n 2 
When li, gene, wi 


i wt 4.” «4, %. 


IS wWwA.qcq 


N 2 


ne 


NCE mere I'll tune the vocal ſhell, 

To hills and dales my paflion tell, 
A. lame*that time can never quell, 

That burns for thee my Pegg 
Xe greater bardy the lyre ſhould hit z 
= bs what Cubj jet is more fit, 
record the ſparkling wit, 
bloom of levels Peggy" 


S 52 


The 


* 


ke 


He does not half the ſweets diſcloſe, 


* 4 * 


t 3581 


The fun 42 es op.the 2510 
That paints the dew thorn, 
Does a ſo much the as 6 adorn, 

As does my tovely y Peggy * * 


— 5 


And when in lap to reſt, a, | 

He ſtreaks wih gold the rudd 

He's not 181. eous us Lot ag a y * 
, Appears wy lovely Peggy» 

Wes Zephyr o'er the violet blow, 

Or breaths upon the damask roſe, * 


Ky 


That does my lovely Peggy: 
I ſtole a kiſs the other day, | 
mop me, nougnt but truth I , 


br Ff bl 
re res N * 


Was ſhe array A in roſtic wee, 325 
hey her the Ableatiag flocks I'd ed, 
vive upon an oaten Laing, - 

47 aſe my lovely Peggy- 
With her a cottage would Aue, | 
All's happ! 4 ſne > in m fight, 
* whet Es gone 'tis endleſs night, 

ou 


my Peggy · ; 


While bees from flow'r to flow'r hall rove, 
And linnets, warble thro" the grove, 
Or ſtately ſwans the water love, 

So long ſhall love Peggy. , 
And when Death with his pointed dart, | 
Shall ſtrike the blow that rives my heart, 
* words ſhall be when I 2 | 


eu my lovely Peggy. 0 
Iisz SONG 


* 


A 


* * 
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oy 0 N G 359. | 
HEN nern . 


Al rate en jt unt; Fog u. 


At — I gaze, and am aw'd by my fears ; 
So S ren * Rrangely you We * aw 


But bes, without art, your kind Goh yo 
when you love ran i Münte, fie! prev 
When i ; from your eyes, when it yan 


your heart, 
Then 1 I . N a Ne 
T nan our ſex, the re- 
41 e might Lei I would do; 


An r to each lovet beſide, 


a woman, 4 woman 49 5 
But ſub, bes Wan 


so N G 360. 
A ver. 


Come and liſten to my ditt . 
ery 


muſe ſhall fing if youll atten 
thar ſame thing call'd the e 
On, rare Re O rare 


ease R 


„ ww 


* 
# 


: "I 4 
| 
. 
The ladies take it all their heads in 
That it's the univerſal med cine 
For young or old or weak or tender, , | 
All find caſe by the Keitlebender - 0 
O rare, & · | 


Nay ſome, who matters fair would gloſs over, 

Say 'tis the ſtone of great Philoſopher 3 

For bardeſt hearts it ſoft will reader, 7 

Tranſmuted by the Kettlebender - >; 
O rare Kettlebenaer, &c+ V 


Pray what d'ye think made Portſmouth's 
dutcheſs, 2 | wid 
Who, (or fame lies) a nonſuch was, 
Stick ſo cloſe to the faith's defender ? 
What, but the love for his Kettlebender · 
O rare Kettlebengder, &c. 


a 


I'm ſure if you have learnt but any way; 
You muſt have read of madam Danac, 
That bolts nor bars could e' er defend her, 
Or keep her ſafe from the Kettlebend et · 
O rare Kettlebenaer, &, * 


, Europa's caſe you've heard I'm ſatisfy d, 
How, fearjeſs on the bull ſhe ſat aſtnde; | ; 
Nor waves nor rocks her flight could hinde, 
Sic ſtook ſo cloſe to the Kettlebender. 

O rare Kettlebenger, & _.... . 


It went kl too with Leda, 
Who was afraid to dic Mud, ＋ 
* to a ſwan ſhe 2 — | 
ather than want a K et , 
, O rare Kettlebender, &. 
[he lis 


— 


4 


1. 


Na 
I muſt name Proſeryine to 
Who raviſh'd was, 1 N 
Was ſhe fo 7 —— the devil mend her, 
She went to hell for the Kettlebender · 
O rare Kettlebender, &c. 


so NG. 


LE others ſtrip the new fall'n ſnow, 
And fteal its fragrance from the rofl, 
o deck their faricy's queen; 

Fain would I fing, but words are faint, 

Al mufic's pow'r too weak to paint 


My Jenny of the Green» 


Beneath this elm, beſide this an 

How oft Pve-tan'd the favourite theme, 
And told my tale unſeen ; 

Whale, faithful in-the lover's cauſe, 

The winds wou'd murmur ſoft Lapel 
To Jenny of the Green. - 


When deckt in all the pride of 

. bail'd the ſylvan keene . pleaſe 
en every n that hop'd to 

Firſt ſtrove To the 4 and eaſe 
Of Jenny of the Green, 


Then deaf to every rival's gh, 

On me ſhe caſt her partial 

Nor ſcomn ky my humble .. 3 

The fragrant Myrtle wrearh T wear, 

That day adorn'd the lovely hair 
or Jenny ef the Grees- 


With joy my foal reviews the days 


| 
7 
F 
P 


5 [ 379 1 
Thro? all the fairy land of love, 
I'll ſeek my pretty wand ring dove, 
The pride of gay fifteenz 
| Tho' now the treads ſome diſtant plain, 
Tho' far apart I'll meet again | 
My Jenny of the Green - 


But thou, old Time, till that bleſt night, 
\ That glads my eyes with that dear fight, 
* Melt down the hours between ; 
2 al when we meet ns loſs repays 
| loit'ring wing prolong my Ita) 
With Jenny of the Green» * 


38 ON G 3063. 


PON a ſummer's evening clear 
Dione, hapleſs maid, 
All wan with love and pining care, 
Sought out a ſecret ſhade: 
How wretched, ah and chaug d am I, 
Unhappy niaid, ſaid ſhe, | 
No ſcene is pleaſing to my views 
No flow't is ſweet to me 
No flow'y, &c- 


So many vows could Collin make 
To me, ah! faithleſs ſwain ; 
And yet thoſe plighted vows now break, 
And leave me to complain ? . 
Why did I raſhly ſeek his arms, 
And, fond, his tale believe? 
Alas I yielded all my charms, 
Nor thought he could decciye- 
Nor thong hi, &c · . 


to 


30] 

Yet why of roſes ſuch a ſtore, 
And lilies in my face, , 
Since Lucy now can pleaſe you more, 
And claims your fond embrace ? 
2 — charms I'd willing give, 

efign my roſy hue ; | 
Content, with Lucy's charms, - 
I'd live, à rural maid for yon · 
A rural maid, &c. 


But Collin's deaf while I upbraid, 
Nor heeds, tho' I complain, | 
Thinks not that I'm the 1njur'd maid, 

And he the faithleſs ſwain : 
Yet know, falſe man, Dione's ſhade, 
* _ _y 2 
nd when you climb the marriage 
Dione will be there. bedy 
Diane, &c · 5 ö 
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H O' Chloe, out of faſhion, 
Can bluſh and be fincere, 
I'd toaſt her in a bumper | 
| If all the belles were "S's 
What tho' no diamonds ſparkle - 
About her neck or waiſt, 
Wick ev'ry ſhining virtue 
The lovely maid is gtac'd . 
With every, &c. 


In modeſt, plain apparel, 
No patches, paint or airsz / 
Ib debt alone to nature, 


An angel ſhe appears: 


8 
Si 
R 
B 


8 an 


[3% 1 


From vets high finiſh'd, 
My Cloe taker no rules 3 
Mor © ids them t heir conqueſty G 
The hearts of all the fools 
Vr ems tim h. 


Who wins ber myſt have merit 
bach carey ty her ing Kar! | 

The OG on 
Yo e e has nes, | 

Then grant meg * cava 


The gifts ybu approves 
And . charming _ 
Will bleſs me with her lobe. | / 
And Chloe, Ke. i 


8 0 N G 9 


S * 


Rather Asbest. er & 9 
Rouſe that dull and drooping ſpirit, 
Throw away that Myrtle mr 3 
Bumpers large of gen'rous 
Makes thee love and raptures 


Sacri juice poli, 
To lch her name; 
Gods they 2 it a 228 


te Nach e 80 ige. 
the high charg'd goblet | 

Bids thee, Strephon, drink proves 
W s the liquor moſt 'deguiling, 


Wins loves 
| dag 


[$25 _ 
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And welcome in the May 3 
Come Paſtorella now the ſpring IF 
Miſes ev'ry landſcape gay : 
Wide - ſpreading trees their leafy ſhade 
Q O'er bal the plain pry EY 
in refleQting fountains play d, 
The quivering beanthes held, 
The quivermg, & 
Come taſte the ſeaſon in its prime, 
And bleſs the riſing year 3 j 
Oh! how my. ſoul grows ſiek of time, 
Till thou, my love appear: 
en ſhall T paſs the 1 day 
oY arm — n 12 lay 
en ear flock ſhall (port T1 
And — with Sn 12 | n 
And intermix, &e. 


For thee, of doves a milk-white pair 
In ſilken bands I hold; | 

For thee a firſtling lambkin fair 

*. =? — gtcane n 

milk-white doves acceptance meet, 

Or tender lambkin pleaſe, 

My ſpotleſs heart, without deceit 

offer'd up with theſe. · | 


Be offer's, Ge. 


1 gong |: 


* 


4 


H E new-flown birds, the ſhepherds fing, 


= SY 


" 4 - ra 


4 
ing, 


* 
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.-$-O NG: 366, 
F ev'ry ſweet that glads the ſpring, 

A tribute 10 y charms I'll ba Th 


I 1] imitate the buſy bee, 
To make a garland crown for thee, 1 


: 


* 


To make, &e Alter 
When from the plains we're chac'd away, 
By the fierce God that rules the day z 
I'll lead thee to the ſhades and ſizxeams, | 
To ſhield thee from his ſcorching beam. 

To ſbield thee from, &c· 1 


5 2 


And when to reſt her eyes incline, 
And light nor they no longer ſhine, 
The faireſt fleece of ev'ry ſheep -, 
My love ſhall prefs in peaceful leep · N 
My love, &. 5 4 
From all the ills that night invade 
I' guard the dear, the beauteous maid 3 
My tender faithful care ſhall prove, 
None watch ſo well as thoſe that love · 
| None watch, &c- - e Was A 


"* 


(he bay 
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OUNG Collin was the bonnieſt ſwaing 
That ever pip'd upon the plain, 
danc'd upon the lee : 

The wanton kid, in gameſome bound, 

That frolicks o'er the turfy ground, 

: Was not {@ blithe as he. f 
| | Beneath 


* 


IIa 
Beneath the oak in yonder dale, 
You'd wink ow head ths abe: le, 
Whene'er he tai d his voice; 
But ah! the — was all deceiti, 
His vows, his oaths, were all 3 5 A 4 


Aud choice ſucceeded chte. 


The maidens fung in willow 9 

Of Collin's falſe and perjur d ws” 
Here Jenny told her woes: 

And Moggy's tents encreas'd the * 

Whoſe 2218 like d in iT 3 
Thar once out- bl 


Unhappy fair ! _ believe, BY 
So ſhall no fwai oy k , deceive, 
And leave you to def; | 

E'er he diſcloſe his fickle w*#] 


Change fitſt yourſe}ves, for ak! you'll find 


Falſe Collins ev'ry Where. 


SONG 366. 


wn length too fron Add e 
A Receive this fond adieu; 
by pains O love belt bieten 
hy joys how ſhort how x -4 ; 


Joys, &e. * 


No more thofe eyes fo killing, 
The melting joys re 1 
Nor boſom gently ſwelli 

With love's fo {rum Mia. 
Nor boſom gent ove 
1% love's 7 05 mm! bent, 


__ 4 


| 385 } 


I go where lags 


cads me 
point ag vll way y 
Tho' wary mw love ral, me, 


Tet hon 
But hens s boaſting ſtory 
Too ſoon thole tears é 
And whiſpers, fame, we 


Ie nr How , fi 35's 


Ah! what eee 


And whifgersy: fa 


Ah' what are the - 


Two pafſions ſtrongly ple 
My doubt West d 


2 
j N 


74 


oven i | K 
ine 
42442 fl x tv 
* „ ber R 
love. A. \ 1 


1 2 


Lo! there my country a 
And 7 eee * 


her 
Aj thy faithful lover .. 
Can true to ei ther prove 3 3 
Famę fires my. veins all <> <p 
You ev'ry pulſe beats love i 
Fame fires my veins all aver, 
Net ev Ty pulſe beats loves: . 


Thep think where'er I WY 


- ſport of ſeas v 
No diſtance hearts cat 


Whom mutual faith bb join 
Whom mutual faith, &c- 


ci 


va 54 #3 
5 2 
of 


7. 1 1 * 


* " 
yo d 
© 


Kind heav'n, the brave requiting,' 
Shall Cafe thy ſwain reltore ; 

And raptures crown the meeting, 
Which love ne er felt befor · 

And raptures crown the meetings. 
f hich love ne er felt before. 


K K 


HE 


SONG 
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AS dy" 
* * W faithful, and Tp | 
orn'd with ev charm an grace 
Adorn'd with 1 Gee 0 Po 
I'm all rag goes n 


__— 


2 K. 


N ev? - bill, 3 in ev'ry 1 
Along the margin chick? aas Y 
Dear conſcious ſcenes of former love * 
I mourn, and Damon is my theme- 
The hills, the groves, the ſtreams remain, 
But Damon ihere I ſeck in vain» | 11 


Now to the mofff whe atop 8 
Where to m 1 I oft have ſung, 
Well pleas d e browſing goats to PYs 

As o'er the airy ſteep they hung: <4 
The molly cave, the goats temain, 
But Damon there I ſeek in vain 


Now thro" the rambling vale I paſs, . 
And ſigh to ſee the well-known made; 
I weep, and kiſs the bended graſs, 
Where love and Damon fondly play'd: 
The vale, the ſhade, the grafs remain, 
Bur Damen there I ſeek i in vai · 4 


Fre 


All, all re roach 
et Damn Rl Lick i 


b. % 
Se and 


vom 
Each flow'r in pity droo 1 e 


All nature does 1 
leſs = Z 


in vain · 5 anon 
i, fa kd $7 4 (+ 
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SK if yon 2 roſe is n, 
A* That ſcents the ambient air, 
hen ask cach ſhepherd that you a, 


33 Suſannah's fair; 


dear Suſannah's fair, 2233 
If dear Suſannah's fair. 


_ Ark if you damask reſt, . it 2 Ved 7 


Say, will the, vulture leave his T7 
And warble thro” the oy 
wanton linnets quit the ſprays /* mation,” 
Then ; I» wy epherd's — N rn 
Then doubt thy fhepherd's TY. * 7, 
Then doubt thy ſhe wy $ . nl 
Say, will the yulture, dn a Pi 


The r of war let heroes th 
1 in ſplendor ſhine 3 — n 4 
Tek bar e. 'd laurels weary 
faix'Syſaunah mine- an 
. fair, fair Suſannah mine, "i A 93 
Be fair, Suſannah mine · 615 


e 


| bowg 


» 1 
* * 3A 


2 
* 


(ff 
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PET. - H!-Phillis * . you's fern 
promis d, 2 u well k 
You is d, 0 now, 
If Pa ftay but till — 101g dare ſhould 
. — 
And it's mi now, Phillis why ſo unkind? 
Why, 2 Phillis, yay ſo making . 


Phillis+ on 2 Dawon, I promis' , 1 1 
My mind 7 has dae aer d-Bov fairhleſs art 


men 
You = FF conſtant, and yet Vother day 
. that young Lucy was ſweet as 
4 
Sweet, ben, was tet as the May? 


Damon When Phillis when the left 
| me forlorn, x 


* Gghing to Collin beneath the green 
Mad, jealous and fretting," pray who was 10 


blame, 
If with Lucy I ſtrove to make Phillis the ſame ? 
Strove, ſtrove to make Phillis the ſame t_ 


Phillis. rm the bee that goes roving to rifle 


the (| 
You rb) papel each damſel, to me you would fing; 
F lik'd = ſweet lay, for I thought it fincerez 
But why does Paſt . ſo oft drop the tear ? 


* WV. y, why ſo oft drop % _— 


$500 


* - 
__— 
"426. 
J's. 
* 


s ' +7 
W. 


* 


0850 [39] 1 
Damon. From: ay heart let me tell , 1 
proudly aſſa 
To conquer he. + WR aden did 3 
3 - they wreath'd at hy fect are re- 
n , 


| This, this was my pride; then is Phillicnakiolf 


'Then, then, then is. Phillis unkind r k 
Phillis How frail the diſguiſe a fond. lover 


would try 


How weak — thin faare that the ſoul would 


be 
2 with ſulpicion away from the 
And — at the church that truth waits upon 
loves» 


Prove, prove that truth waits upon love, 


en ede er 
3 hence with urteile, away from the 


And pre prove ' os the church that _ waits apos 
Prove, prove that truth waits * N 


Ae 


g Oo N G 37 of 
HE —— 1 the fon i in eat, 
! New gilds tlie ſmiling days .? 4 * 
The morning freſb, &c· x 
'The lark forſakes his — neſt, 


The . 1 5 are Ae, K 


ſe m ay — * 
„ fe a love. 5 * b * 


& 3 cen 


[ 399 J 
cop an fe cop fob 
s tf 5 ty 

Come forth Ke: 2 "= 
Lend every e flow'r . 
| Lend every, &c. 
And give them ſweet delight» 


* — all nature ſmile, 
4 your charms improve, 


e 


And as invite reward their toil, 
Thy ſtrains, &c- - N 5 
And tune their notes to love. 
And tune, & c · 


Beneath the fragrant hawthorn tree, 
The flow'ry wreath I'll twine ; 
Beneath, &c · | "9 
Ere other eyes their beauties fee, 
They on thy brows adorn'd ſhall be, 
Exe ot her eyes, &c- 
The happy task be mine. 
The happy tat, &c+ 
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E S, I'm ja love, I feel it now, 
And Celia has undone me; 
And Celia, ce. 
And yet I'll ſwear I can't tell how -- 
The pleafing plague ſtele on me- 
And yet, Ce. e 


, &c- 
Thy —— lifting birds beguile, 


J 
. 
\ 
1 


L 391 J 
is not her face that love 
For there no * te vel: 
For 22 for the 
Tis not her ſhape, there 
Have rather been uncivil. = 
; 'Tis noty &c. 


W for ſure in that 
here's nothing more than common, 
There's — &c · 
And all her ſenſe is only chat, 

Like any. other woman. 


And all her ſenſe, &e. 


Her voice, her touc t th 1 2 
Tis both L . * | 

"Tis both, C&e- 
In ſhort, 'tis that bewitching charm 


Of Celia all together · 
In ſbort, Ces ; 


SONG 375. 
> ge 8 left us the trees 
And conllips and nd viters the meadows 
While kids are diſ orting and birds fill the — 


1 wait but fot ey to hail the new Map. 
I wait but for 2 Cc» 


Jeb the young Hlies, my Jenny, 4 
ve ſtray d, 


Pinks, 2h long} bing, my 


— 


[392] 
Here's thime ſwcetly — — and fo. ws 


gay That 

A poly to form for my queen of the May- 1 
A ph to form, & c. <3 
Jenny. 8 Jockey, I fear you intend mis Jo | 
guil ez ; Avoi 


When Ghend with Molly laſt night on a ſtile, I Beh 
You ſwore that you'd hve ber for ever and aye F 


Forgetting poor Jenny, your ame; the ay The 
Forgetting pou poor Fenny, & | 


Fockey. A Willy i is handſome i in thepherd's 
He gave od thoſe cidbands that hang at your 


Beſides three ſweet kiſſes upon the new ha 2 
Was = 0” like Jenny, my _ zhe 


ay 
Was that done like Jenny, Ke 


Zur garland of roſes no longer I prize, 
ince dee . his paſſion demes ; 
Lt: flowers fo blooming, this inftant decay, 
2 J s no longer the queen of 7 „ 
Jenny 's no longer, &e. 


Jockey · Believe me dear er your bw you 7 
I 
I 


wrongs 
Your name is for ever the theme of my ſong 3 


77 e pale e. W 


but of May 
EEE Fer, eum, e mM 


Again balmy comfort with tranſport | 
3 e 0 "My 


1 393 ] 
ender wk tot as pe ll wan 4, Sace Tor key homes . 


gs” alone 15 ve FUL queen Meſs 
1 . 


[rang (91% * U 14 
be. Tockey- Of ev*ry degree, ye young 0 tra 
Avoid aff ſuſpiciqn qn, 7 5 er 
Believe not Your *y$,'if 
ma m Fo: enny, and ey 
re . N 
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ou al yo young hs who wan dl wich- 4 


** 
the ſe i 1040 nete, gh fox the Fair 
WIe pat op I, Lheix 145 7 a . 

10 21 heaven t0 lie in thei . 

tell them tis b in 
en Be wiſe b = le, take 150 
For let what wil | happen, 12 Ab. 
B by free; 


Fer let hat will happen, . PU be fee 
| Yom ne I ſaw, in the net'T was | . 
* 1 ly L flatter d, as cuſtom had tan 


174415 to blifs, which ſhe graced Full 


; But the . 


She vow'd (he was wand, I faid i - bes 
I'm ſorry my * but e 85 


5 1 


Nes 


. 

The "next was young Phillis, 35 buight as, the 
The love that L 1. e with ſcorn 
I laugh'd at her f d told her my mind, | 
Thar : wane could * | bue ſuch, as were 
Her pride. and ill nature were loſt u 
For in ſpite o of fair , Ill be a, * 

P'll be free, &c. 
Let oth 8 marri etheh: bour of j 
Caim — 5 1 Sd . from ll 12 
Some chuſe ro be hamper'd, . ſure a ſtrange 
And ike birds they fing belt hes they're put 
Confiemenr's he devil, twas ne er made for 


Let why ein be N 2 Title þ I'll be 


be frees &c · 
Then let the beisk bum run over the glaſs 
In a toaſt to the y — the — the laſs, 


Who, yielding . reſeribes no dull rule, 
Nor thinks it a wonder 4 - er ſhould cool : 
III bill like the ſparrow, and rove like the bee; 
For in ſpice of grave leſſons, by Jove I'll be 
free By Jeue I'll be free, 
. of grave leſſens, by * Til be free. 
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Tow happy is the maid, _. 1 
Who 2 a rural life; wrong 
Niro no falſe views betray d, 
o know domeſtic ſtrife: No 


0 


h 7 time, O ye Muſes, was happily ſpent, 


Fay] 
fon, ſways her mint. 


No 
wiſhes to be greats had $f 
To kumble bo s confin d, | is n 1 2 ” 
She ſhuns the flat ring bait | 
Her foul with calm difdain, 7 
Above the pomp of, pride 


Bcholds the rich and vain 
In gilded fetters ned , 
While titles, wealth and power, 


The gaudy ſcene diſplay 5 IN 
And pegeants 22 hy e TY 7 1 
In darkneſs glide away- ills root? e 


But if ſome gentle boy 
- Hee faithful boſom res 
He doubles all her joy, 
And leſſens all her care : 
Their moments on the wing, 
The mutual bliſs improve, 


And give perpetual ſpring 1 4 449 4 2 
To virtue, truth and love · a 1 4 51 T 
120 ** ** you * | 4 4 WT, 
: $524 8 O N G 378. q 


* 
1 


"When Phabe went with me wherever 
otra Poke $4 
Ten thouſand ſoft pleaſures I felt in my hre 
Sure never fond ſhepherd like Collin was bleſt; 
Bat now ſhe is gone and has left me behind: 
What a marvellous change on a ſudden I find! 
When things were as fine as could poflibly 
I thought it was ſpring, but alas! it was . 


4 


6 


ol 


The fountain that F tor Th e 
And dance to ſoft ire Ms a 4 07 


Thou know ſt, li there, 
"Twas pleaſure Gr Ne 3 Lear! 
But now ſhe is abſent, 1 11 k e, 


And ſtill as it murmers doth but chade 

— vou be ſo 8960 5 n Tos in pin f 
; e there with Your | e 5. ar me 
complain · 


My dog I vs ever w at plated ” fee 

Come wagging bis raff to my fair one ISLES ; 
And Phce e At too, to m 6 ſaid, 
Come hither, poor fellow, and patte 55 4} C! 
But now when he's e n U 1 with 4 ſour look 

Cry, Sirrah, and give Bi blow wich my WW C 


crook ; 

| 9 give him another, bt wt ſhould not 
ra Sh Wa TIP" 

Be as dull as his natker xen phiabe - away? 


Sweet muſic went with us Both all the wood theo”, 
The lark, linnet, throſtke and nightingale too; 
Winds over us whiſper'd, flocks by us did bleat, 
And chirp went the gin under our feet; 
But — e is abſent, tho” ſtill they ſing on, 
The woods arc but lonely, the melody s gone: 
voice in the concert, as no I have ; 1 


Gave cry thing elſe its ageeable ſound: | 
Will no by e that hears me com complain | 


Or cure m riet, or ſoften my pain 


Typ car's thon muff, Callif, thy paſſion re- 
Pit what Kain i is ſo filly ar to live without 
love f Ny 


* 


1.397 J 
No, Deity bid the dear nymph to return, 
For ne'er was poor ſhepherd y forlorn · 
Ah ! what ſhall Ldo ? Shall 1 die in deſpair? 
e all * ſwains, how you love one ® 
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W EET were! once the jops Latte, 2 

8 All. was jollity and love, + + 

1 une methought too nimbly haſted, 7 
Which on pleature's wings Shame wh 

Chloc's heart was all my treaſure, 
Never was a richer ſwain : 

Chloe doubled ev'ry pleaſure, . | 
Chloe baniſh d every pain» -. 


WP. wy end ar what br iro fee Na "i 
So much bliſs on earth to wil 
All their bitt'reſt curſes joini 
Daſh'd my cup with jealouſy 5 
Now where erſt my reſfoudted, | 
Steals the figh Ye ot -felt groan / 
Love, by doubrs and f:ars ä * 
III 41 a * ring thrones 


Fool, that ever art purſuing, / Py 
What conceal'd is always bel; F k 
Jealouſy, love's child and rainy nm, 

2 2 leave, my tot tur 5 1 

ich the flave thy pow'r confeſſing, 
2 2 Ao midy deal 4 Lo” 

ey wha ſhun. or ſlight thy 

Should alone thy torments feel» 


%; % Maren ene 
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Of ſummer i 
The dimpl'd ſtream, the winding ſhade, 


8 


; 

_— 
7 
. 

1 

d 


* 
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MBITION never me "ſeduc'd 

To ſoar on fortyne's painted wing, 
Tome coed vhs ne Oo: 
To haunt avez d the muſes ſpring. 
Tochannt, &c» 
Bome cot I wiſh for where ſweet peace, K 
1 | 


flow with — 
I ore ax eſe on roſy ble: 


At: © oO 


Where ſylvan 3 
Exalt the ſoul, improve the lay; 
Where fanning Zeph rs ſoothe the blaze, 


Of ſummer's . 


The lawn in 2 verdure dreſt 3 
Th' aſpiring hi tufted glade, 
Soft themes us thoughts you: 
5:fe chem themes, g 
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F. g : 


J [a ” R will ariſe: l 
oys from N 
Why ſhould we with wrinkled care, 
Change what nature made ſo fair ? 
Drink and ſet your hearts 455 reſts 
f 


| Of « bag bargain make 


\ 
1 
7 
< 


/ 


Some 


—_ 7” 


Peace of apo it os 5 


Mirth, when with our wine; 
Makes the heart a and five 3 8 
Let it rain or ſnow or ſhine ry 
Scill the ſame thing "ds with tat = 
There's no fence againſt our fate, | 
Changes daily on us wait. 
Drink and ſet your heart hearts at reſt, 
Of 444d bargain mae the be 


/ BONG wh. 


— roſes © 

ble vale it ing; : 

Ons — af So , 7 
e 


—— por 2 


ſeat- 
r 7 on p 


{ 4⁰⁰ 


80 N „ 


Wouldn N what ſecret.charms, 
This deſtinꝰd heart of mine alarms 
is deſtin 4, &. 
What kind of nymph the heay'n 'ns decrees | 
'The maid that's made for for love tad me · 
The maid, &. 


7 TE 

Who joys to be Sed Bhs” Salty 

Who melts to ſee ung. oa bo » | 

mans e free bh Y 
rom each un ion nd | 

O he the maid that? 's bur 85 1. 


O be the mids &c. 4 5 


Whoſe heart with gen'rous > Gratis glows, . 
Who feels the blefling ſhe e fe fo 
Who feels, &o- is | 
Gentle to all, but kind to me, 22 ; 
Be ſuch the N bon was, 
Be ſuch, &. 


c _ thoughts deyoid of „ | 
Are all the natives of her heart: 4 95 ; 
SE, falſhogd hs . 
cnrie tra! om 
Be ſuch the w.f that's made dor une. 
%, Ke. 


TY HAT ; 
Avaunt, ye light 0g 1 1 0 
Where flutt ring ME 158 11 « 
Where flare . Cs 5 
Fre your — charms I ſee,  - , 
uties are mes ' «4 11 
e ets 1-1 


1 


\ 
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. — all, X 
love Dn rv 


' Beſure ou don't 
The 34 —— 
Which * joll 
vu (ye Tar your 
or what wo 
Than mirth Swi th good. claret 
Squire Jones · 


F — I fairs 
or e | 
Who whi — . ye 
For lilies and A * 
Wick eyen, lips and noſes, 7 
tip ot an Ear 3 
.— lather Pl ſhow ye, 
— — h a 6gbs and fuck 
ocecaſion ITuc 
For what mortal ſo g Que 1 * 1 1 


140% 
» Tn —_ for your rhimes, 
With Humphry+the d 
2 Buechus to ke © * 
: uit your Apollo, 
Fortäkes all the Muſcs, thoſe ſenſe 
Our jingling of glaſſes I 
Your rhiming ſurpaſſes, 
When crown'd with good elaret, 6. b — 


wr; Ye Soldier lo — Ti ee 4 vw Ai 
ith plenty of oaths, tho? no plenty coin, 
Who . ſuch a rout; y 
Of all your commanders 
bo ſerv'd us in Flanders, 
And cke at'the Boyne; | 
Come leave off y6ur rattling 
Of fieging and battling, 
And know it's much better to llecp with whels 
Were you ſent to Gibralter, [bones ; 
Your note you'd ſoon alter, * 
And with for good daret, Ge. ; 


Ye Clergy fo wile, 4 
Who myſteries profound can demonſtrate clear; 
How worthy to riſe ! 
You preach once a week, | 9 0 
But * tithes never leck 
ve once a yeat? 
Come here without failing 
And leave off your railing 
2 biſhops-providing for dull Qagid drones 
Says text ſo divine, 
0 t is life without wine? 2's * 1 
Then about Vith ebe elaret, S N 


Ve Lawyers ſo juſbs 5 | 
Be the cauſe what it will you fo 2 pleads 
How worthy of truſt? You 


/ 


1403] 
You know black from _ 


You ex wrong » night, + 
A chane ' d hee 
Leave muſty re 
s; And forſake the kioh 's courts, | 15 
Where dullneſs and bave — 
. thrones 3 ab ty; Y 
Barn Salkield and. Ventris, Wen be 
With all their damn d entries, 
And away with the e One 414 n 
p d 44 lirn 38 
Ye Phyſical wides!. 


Whoſe knowledge conſiſts in bard veel of 
Whene'er you preſeribe, N Ne 
Have at your 32 
Pills, Bolus or Potion, 

| Be what will 22 = f 0 

le Pray where is the ne 1 

To purge, bliſter and "bleed, | 

When ail ing yourſelves the whole 

That the forms. of old Galen, i 50k Dv. 
Are not ſo prevailing 
As mirth, with good « claret, Oc 


Ye Fan beaten eke, 
That follow the call of the horn and the hi 
Who your ladies forſaͥke 
Before they're awake, n at i 
'To beat up the brake, | „ 
Where, the vermin is found - 
8 Leave Piper and Blueman, f n £0 
_  Shrill Dutcheſs and Trueman 
No mukic is found in ſuch diilonant tones: 
* Wou'd . u raviſh your —— * 
With the ſongs of the f [ 
Hark away to the clarct and bum bre O 
5 Jores. & 
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So will ir be with thee, my tiles T 

No can revive thy p 

N h h 
Sos love will leave hae ow | 
en age begins to riſe. 
Then Chloe let my patfion move J 
Obey ts Tic pra | 
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Y love was once a bonny lad, 
He was the flow'r of all his kin; 
My tender heart has rent in twain : 


{ 405 ] 
1 figh and mourn while others reſt, 
s abſence vields we no a: 
To ſeek my Boe IU fange and rove, 
Thro' ev'ry grove and diſtant 
Ine'er will Ae 7 3 ® 
ll I i my n * 


I need not firangs at.nature's ch | 
Since parents ſhew d ſueb eruelty * 1 
Therefore my love from me does mags | | 
And knows not to what deſtin 
The prerty kids and tender 7.8 73» 
Shall ceaſe to ſport the, plain, 204 
And ſhall lanjent in diſcontent, vs " 1 1 

The abſence | of ay darling 5. 


2900 
Kind Neptune, 1 let me you intreat 4% _ 
To —— io 1 pleaſing gale 3 
our ins ſwee wait | 
For to convoy. mb on yorrtatl; 
May heavens bleſs * aft acceſs, 
And ſend me o'er to that fame ſhore, -*/ 54 
To meet my 2 e n! 


if _ 


Our teturn, TTY 
ay” - 2 2 5 from Tweed «o T — 
* bells ſhall ring, the birds tall fing, 
A* ace and crown our N 
Thu, leſt with we, in my love — ang 
On:e more, my heart I wall $ «1 15.4 
M range no mute t a diſtant ſhores + | 
But will enjoy wy darlibg ſwain· Yd 
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©, Roſe, my e graces 


8 * 2 K. vey" . 4 >. 


ith 
There, —_—— hoc New 
Involv'din fragunact bez and die 
4 7 qof rrp 
1 ſee 8 head veclin'd. [ 


AN. muſt prove, 
You die WET, FE with love 


8 o G 388. | 
Page booliſh boy, give b, 


boſom to tormens 3 

figh and whine yo more, | 

21 Come with me and taſte content: 
* Love's a foe of thine and mine, 
_ Lets Shown the God in wines £ '* 
Stella's fairer ſhape and 
. 


10 


11 the joys they give are vain : 
3 4 n anfl come away · 
Love's a foe of fthine and mine, 


dn 19 nnr 
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Theo! kits and date 2 
es 4 

Celia 9 beart, &c. | 

O tell me, Love, the ume and way, 

This little heart will run aſtray · 
O tet ne, &. 


Sy 


Tf to ſome ſhade, feb Cm hey 
This little heart ſhould ſeek retreat 
If to ſome ſbade, &c. 

Direct me, 7 1 hobo 


F tha more lad · 
. 


If near ſome ſtream where eryſtal fall 
Invites the virgin to its call, 
If near ſome, & e. 4 
Sweet murmuring echos reach eur, 7 
And ſay, my love your beat is 
Sweet mmi ec hots, &c · 


Then, ſwift as t I'll ſeek the + Fay 
And make hie Wan * 
Then ſwift, &c. | 
Kind love with joy ſhall make her own _ 

She ne er repents her heart was ſton 


King love, &c · \ 


$0NG 
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T wg 
11 Jeſfy IS eyes · 


Ob! rern 7 
I'd cli — topmat Tough N 
ACT t quivering plays, ; 

And rand, and round for ever gane. } 


My Jeſy fair, where art thou. laid ?. 
What wod conceals my ſleeping _ 
_ Faſt bythe coots, enrag'd 3 6h ett; 
The MM that hide my Jeſſy oy 


Oh! cald I ride the clouds, and skies, 
Or e ae eee . 
Ye ſtors, ye ſwans, a moment ſtay, | 
And wit a lover on his * 


= blis too lang m bride. 8 
ö be waſting r ah 

ye che wintry blaſts I feat, 5 
Nor wh Ky not night ſhall, keey me lere. Ak 


What ray, for ſtrength, with tcel compare ? 
O love hs fetters ſtronger far: 

By boltigf ſtee l ate limbs N 
But crud love eullaves the mind - 


N ncatax tho band 5, 1s 
When toughts — the firſt are beſt 5 
"Tis mad to go, iis death to ſtay. 

Away, tTeffy ! haſte * SONG 


: tw) 
N 7 


Beneath a ſhade. began his lay, 


7's A. Damon on # ſanunet's 4%, 99ᷓ —1 


he waters muniviting Pair dige, 


Well-pleas'd to hear their 's 1 
s rere | 


Hat wop the Mepherd MY 45 
Had ony R. 4 4 


How bleſt am T, who only os” 
RT ws | 
Dear ſcenes of pleaſure now appear, 
Aud love is all A 1 
Hear then, ye * 1 birds 1 N 
That Delia's kind, Avg 

That Delia kind, &c 


Delia, as morn has at irs” 

Sweet as the roſe and violet are? 
Our hearts in mutual bliſs ſhall live, 
(No more can bearegus nature give) 
And every tree our 7 poury tell, 


"That the herds hv? and tov's fo gen. 
Lat ſbephergr, bee 
SONG 392. 


TB Jeray think? then PISA) 0 deny, 
a Ad eggy's uneaſy when Harry's not by, 
l own, without bluſhing, were all the world byy 

That Willy's the lad for me 
Tat Willy's, &e. 
M m He 


0 


n 


— 


— 


4 


He — me a wreath which his hands did 
com 5 
- Where's — was turn 'd with the 


rege ſprigs, gh e en- 
And Witly's the 14d . 


the „ he ſaid, i is m on expreſt 
By cok eat like your lips, in np is Feet 
2 li 


. 5 Whiteneſa, would vis with 


Ani Willys the lad for me 1 


LEE 


Theſe ribbands of mine hit gift x the the fai 

My Nav. look d croſa, and ſald x 

But d'ye think Lregard her? Not 1, I „actes 
Al Wil be lad tbr a, $4 


Beneath a tall beech, and tetlin d on is crook, 


I ſaw 4 young ſne pherd; * ſweet was his 


He ask d for one kiſs, bet « hundred be. 
And Willy's the lad for me. | 


I cry'd you're too rude—with affected di 
(For early in hfe we're inftrufted to — 
He made me no anſwer, but kiſs'd me again · 
And Willy: s the lad for Gs - 
G 
Then what can Ia ? als me ye maids, 
When à lover ſo kindly, fo warmly mvades, , 
help N as much as his language per- 


1, a i ping 1 
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did 
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8 oN . 


Mary, ſoft in "ee Bs 'L 
* I've been, at dear Vauzhall, 


aradiſe is ſweeter, 


Nor that they Eden call : * 4 
At — 75 ſuch new vagaries, 
» ſuch-harmleſs ſport 5 + '/ + 

All wb hike giant fairies, * 
And this their monarch's court» - 


Methought, whe ſirſt Lenter'd, .. 
Such plendot round me ſhone, 12 | 


Suc 


Into a wor 


Where 


As sky- 
The ſounds 


an always f 


Here co 
Bedeck 


The king there dubs 
There John his doxy loves 3356 
ht's the charmer 


x 


But my deli 
Thy nec 


I ventur'd, 


e another ſun: 
Wh — — — — 


life beſtowing, 
is 8 ood-hall 2 


4 farmer, 


11 
111 
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hear; 
fs enjoying, 


ſoothe my. ears 


Here paintings, ſweetly Slowins, 
Where er your glances tall 5 = 


5 


;f £2 © 4 


e gloves. “ * 


- 
— 


, 


- 


* 


—_— ** 
= * 


= 
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* — to rhres * Ay in the e 5 


- , the king 


and miller, the ſailors in a tipling 


'-* hinſe, and the girt ftealing a hiſt from a ſleepy 
Gentleman · 


Mmsz 


As 


* 


(Qs) 
As till amaz'd I'm ſtraying : 


O'er this tell gige 
1 ſpy A laying * 
l in his .. e: | 5,7 9 
1 defiring LIM! 
1 oe buxum * . 
N was I admiring F ak LE 


Odzooks!. a man of ſtones 


But now the tables e ; 
They all fall to with glee 3 
Not e en at 'ſquire's ; 

Such daintics did I ſe 


Thoſe folk with lace 4858 overy 
Love only dear 


r= 


As n 
A: e ov crouds 28 . 


of the May · 
The man? 8 Ally, 


inkling thro” the trees, 
4. tha tho! Would ould plex him . 
To taſte — 


3 


1 


g the Princeſs of Wales, | 7 
fitting ander nn e 


8 0 


— 
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ATR Sally lov'd a bonny ſeamany' 
Wich tears ſhe ſent him out to roam, 


. 


” "= 


And Thomas lov'd no other woman, 


But left his heart with her at home: 
She view'd the ſea from off the bill, 
And as ſhe turn'd her ſpinning wheel, 


* 1 


Sung of her bonny ſe 


- 


To ſee the weathercock turn round, 
When lo! ſhe ſpy'd her bonny ſui lor 

Come tripping o'er the fallow ground 3 
With nimble haſte helept the ftyle, 
And Sally mer him with a ſmile, 


And hugg'd hes bopny ſailo | 


Faſt round the waiſt he took his Sally, 
But firſt around his mouth wip'd he; 


Like home-bred ſpark he could not dally, 


But kiſs'd and ꝓreſt her with a glee? 


. 'Thro' winds and waves and daſhing rain, 


Cry'd he, thy Tommy's return'd 
And brinkwa — for Sally · 


| | | a 
Welcome, ſhe ery'd, my conſtant Thomas, 


TDho' our of Gght ne'er ont of mind; 
Our hearts if ſeas have parted from us, 
Yet they my thoughts did leave behind 


The winds blew lond, and'the giew paler 


9 


: 
2 — 
. 


So much my thoughts took Tommy's part, 


That time nor abſence from my heart 
Could drive my conſtant Thomas · 


"Ss Mm 3 


N 


Thy name I've carv d upon K 3 
Again the turns, 
To tell how y ' 

How truly burns for 


4 
Mo 
4 
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] 
St 
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OLLY mortals $11 your glaffes, = 
J Noble deeds are done by 


Look within the bowl that's flowi 
Nr 


P K F< 
Alexander hated — * 
abont at council board; 


way ee 82 by — 
— ore t y his ing fy 
More than by, Kc. * 


" SONG 


[41s] 5 
s ON e. 


L LA and Flavia ev'ry hows 
Th various hearts ſurprize4 
Stella's ſoul is all her powers 

And Flavia's in her eyes: 

In Stella g ſonl, Ke. 


like et monarch, teigus 
O'er cultivated ; 


q * wiſh and et to reſt N 4 5 
* t wildo bok „tis all in vain, 


An empire o'er the mind z; 
"Tis — beauty, holds the chain, 
And triumphs Get „ 
And trimnphs; &c · 
E * 


Three 


| 


[416 ], 
Thrice bappy birds, who on the ſpray, 
Unarttul notes proldng, ' 
Your feather'd mates reu atd the lay, 
And yield to powerful ſongs , _ ___ _ 
By natureißeree, without controul, 


if ; 


The human ſavage ran, oy 
Till love refin'd his ftubborn ſoul, 
And civiliz d the man- | 
And civiliz'd, &c · 

0 


Verſe turns afide the tyrant's rage, 
And chears the droo ping ſlave; | | 
It wins a ſmile from hoary age, 0 
And diſappoints the grave ; 
The force i cumbers muſt {ucceed, 
And ſoothe each others ear; 6b 
'Tho' my fond cauſe ſhou'd* Phoebus plead, 
He'd find a Daphne here. 1 


Did heav'n ſuch wond'rous gifts produce b 
To curſe our wretched race ? | 
Say, muſt we all the heart accuſe | 
And yet approve the face Fo | 
Thus in the ſun, beiropt with gold, | | 
The basking addet es, 1 * | 
The ſwain admires each ſhining fold, | 
Then graſps the ſnake and dies. ; * 
Then graſps, e. we Ss | 


ON gt," | 
Pogg. e of all nature, i | 
. 


O preſerve my beauteous love; 
ep from inſult the dear creature, 
. Vartue ſure has charms to move- 
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I'd iſe and fulfill, 


none 
The laſs of] . fe 


Should ſhare the ſame vj mes ; | 


121 
: 
s'ONG 400. 2 
OR a ſhape and an dir, and x bloom and 
a mein, 


Myrtilla was bei brighteſt of all the gay green 5 
But artfully mild and affectedly cy, 
Thoſe her beauty invited, her * would de- 


ftroys* wes her beauty, 


By the flocks 4 ſhe — Wh the nymphs 
of the vale, + 
Not a ſhepherd but wo'd her'to kearkis ſoft talez 
Tho' fatal the paſſion, ſhe laught at the ſwain, 
And return'd with negle& "oy * lead wich 
diſdain , — 
Ana re turn d, &c · 95 "I 


ab nh Mes 

And love unte warded ſoon fickens and dies; 

The nymphs cur d by time of her way and 
ide 


Now ſight in ber urn for the blis he deny d. 

Now ſighs, & Ce bs a 
No longer ſhe Frolics i it 8 o'er hs plain, 
To Kill with her coyneſs the languiſhing _ 
So humble het heart is; ſo ſoften'd her mi 


L 12, the* courted, a 


* 
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EAR me ye n s and every ſwain 

H * hos Bene eVEs me; : 
ho thus I langgiſh and i 

2 ſhe ow ny em me : 

V vows an hs, like filent air, 

and nheeded do a her; n . f 1 

At the bonny bufh aboon Tra gurt 

3 "Twas there L fieſt M love here... WY 

de- "That day the ſinil'd and made a; 

le | 4 me glad. 

F No maid ſeem'd ever Kinder; . 


I thought myſelf the luckieſt lad. 


_ 
"IN a; 4 


Phs So ſweetly there to find her:: A 
I try'd to ſoothe my am'rous pain, 
le In words that I thought tender 3 
in, It more there paſs d I'm not to blame, 
th I meant not to offend her. as nfo! 35.1 
Vet now ſhe ſcornful flies the plain, J 
The fields 25 then frequented; 0 
If e'er we meet ſhe ſhews diſdain, 
She looks as ne'er acquainted : , | Y 
d The bonny buſh bloom'd fair in may, 
Its ſweets I'll ay remember; 
5 But now her frowns wakgit decay, * 


It fades as in December. 


Le tural powers who hear my ſtrains, _ 
Why thus ſhould Peggy grieve me ? 
Oh! make her partner in my pains, 
Then let ber ſuules relieve me: 


* „ ” * ; 


5 

: 
1 
. 
{ 
. 
11 
. 
| 
| 


'* 
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I not, my love will turn defpair, 


My no, mort tegder | 
I'u _ the buſh abòon raquair, 


„ lonely wilds I'll wandec. | nts 3 r 
0 ou.” 
| Pat) A wings 
8 


* village be 
No A run fake up and he vl 


F. 12 of the Mill marries Sue the "YI 
7 7 of che t he Ke. hom, 


| 9 He foe, and Sne lover me, 


And while the wind blows and while the mif 


Whol be fo bappy, ſo happy as a. — 
Let lords and fine folks, who far wealth take 


a bride, 

Be marred to-day and no be cloy'dy | 
Be married, 

My body is ſtout, and my hpdrt is as found, '- 

* A my courage, ae ne 


c Tire &. | 


FW the beſt join nag. A 
And prudently take the beſt pin 
And pradexcty Jy &e. 
Such ſigning and ſealing's no of our bliſs, 
We lettle our hearts and we fcal with a kiſs» 
We fott'e, &c - 
Cuno. 1 love Sue, &.. 'The' 


2 1 


as AA www” 


* 


141 
Ne nor none of y 


Nor darn nor flytters not wears your ine 
cloaths ; 
Nor "4 wi &e. 4 
In nothing he'll borrow 22x of Jak life, 
Nox e!et tum his back on bio jen. ene wie: 
| Nor Oey, &ez . 5 
rt Cue. 1 love . „% 


& CEL — 
„ While thus thou art kind and t *y 
' _ », tie fill ;/ if! 
— thus thow art kind, s "i * 
ſball continue, and ever be new, 
; 5 none be a happy as Ralph 12 * Sne · 
4 none 


— — 


cnonbs. "4 
| 1 And while the wind blows and while the mil 


v. be ſo bam þ happy as 0 1 


5 ON . 
e 


Beggar, a beggar, 3 

For none live a lie 2 ten 

deggar I was, and a be a ye ſp 
ggar 


A be we Il be, from a 
2 aud fall, 
el CER ion ſhall — be all; 
4 — are unfortunate in the it affairs, 


And few men ate thriving but courtiers aud 
playtcs © | 
| N n A 


* 


* 


. 
A craver „ maunder my mother, 
A filer my fiſter, a filcher my brother, 
A canrtet my uncle, who values no palls” 0 4 


A lifter my aunt, and a beggar myſelf; 


In white wheaten ſtraw, When their bellies 
were full, 
There I was begotten, twixt tinker and trull; 
And therefore a jolly bold beggar III be, 
For none lives a life Aer W 


When boys they come to us, and ſay theit iu- 


„ 


7 „ 2" i 
To follow our calling, we ne'er bind em 9 


tices | 
Soon as the y come to't we learn em to do'ty 
We give them a ſtaff and a wallet to hoot 5 - 
We lend em our lingua to crave and to cant, 
So the devil is in it if c'er they can want: 
Therefote he or ſhe that a beggar will be 
Without an indenture may ſoon be made free. 


We beg for our bread, yet ſometimes it happens 
We fea{t it on pigs, pullets, eunnies or capons 3 
For churchmens affairs we are 4 men- layers, 
We have no religion, yet live by our pray rs ; 
Aud oft“ when we fd men draw not their 


Pure | 
We — 2 and give fire with a volley of curfesz 
The devil confound your good worſhip we exy, 
And ſuch ahold brazen- face beggar 1 
* 3 4 


We do things in ſeaſon, an have fo much reaſon, 
We raiſe no rebellion, nor ever talk treaſon z* 
We bill with our mates at very low rates,” 


Yet ſome keep their quarters as biglt as their 


gates : 


Wick 


SG 


They laugh and they kiſs and vey toe down 


ty 
ye NG Dorilis, artleſs 42 


[423] 
With, To or Morgan, = Lounſman, * 
5 | 
Wei — enter, orle mY: 
And therefore a jolly bold beggar 
For none lead « life ſo vil hs 


For ſuch ges as Sine n 
We — being drawn upon ſled ges; 
Yet ſometimes the whip does us to «kips 
And then we. from titing to titing do trip; 
But when in a poor buozing ken we do lab dl, it, 
We are more id of the Rocks chan che gibbet; 
And if from the ſtocks we keep out bur feet, 
We fear not the W mY s N or the 
fleet · 


Sometimes we Fame ourſelves to be lame, 
And when a coach comes we hop to 7 3 
We ſeldom miſcarry, vor ever 

By gown, common prayer or cloak Aae: 7 
Bat Simon and Suſan, like birds of a'feather, 


together; Ven 
Like pigs in the your entangled they lie, 
And there ox, got ſuch a we rogue as I. 


”% 
SONG, 40. 


And Daphne, pride of weſtern Plain, 
heir —— Mön 
Gay youth ſat blooming on his me: 
She no leſs ſhone in e 
Y et neither thought = loves k 
Let . &e. 
Na 2 With 


[ 424 "9 
At nr | row amy 


Ard ſhelter in one 
At ev'ning haunt the dane walk; 
Together innocently talk, - 
But not a word of love. 


Das net 4 word, ec 


„ nr — firmly . 

ill heart to heart ſpontaneons flew 
Like bill xe bill of dove: 

Both feel the flame which both conceal 3 1 

Both wiſh the other wou d reveal 5 

Let neither fpeaky of love · ö 
Tet neither ſpeaks, &e . 


She with rapture o'er his fenfe, — 
— y 


— was true, the ſwain ne et ſwerv'd 3 
Ten ev word was love. 
word, *. 


8 O N G 405. 
MIN iy ge 


When it has pierc'd his tender heart, 
How ran he 62D ds nbd ended | 
Unlefs the lovely nymph is kind · ; 


— 00 
Where mall I go to vent my woes, "© 
Or whither fly to ſeck repoſe ? |  _ 
To whom ſhall I diſcloſe my mind, 
And ſay, my Celia proves unkind f? 
I'll follow the receipt that Jove a 
Try'd to obtain his Danae's love ee 
In ſhow'rs of gold the 74 deſcends, + 
Enjoys the nymph amidit her friends 


I thro! the ſhady groves I rove, . * 
Still ev'ry obje& promprs to love 5 | 
„The warblers, with their little throats, | 4 
Each woes his mate with rural note? 
Dire& me, Cupid, to the place/ _ _ 
ere I may view her chatming face; 
With her to wear out all my days, 


Embalm'd in bliſs and bleſt with eaſes | 


HE man that is drunk is void of ll care, 
He needs neither Parthian quiver nor ſpear: | 
e Moor's poiſon'd dart he ſcorus for to wield ; 
His bottle algasiſh his weapon and mield- v8: 2 


Undaunted he goes among bullies and whores, 
DNemoliſhes windows, and breaks open door; 
He revels all night; is afraid of no evil; 
And boldly defies dart protigr and devil. 


As late T todes out, with my Min full of wine 

Encumbered neither with care nor with coin, 

I boldly confronted a horrible dun, 

&#cightcs, as ſoon as he ſaw me, he run- 1 
' 2 


Na 3 


N 44 


Sh appear 5 
In Africa's deſart there never was 1 
A monſter ſo hated by Geds and by men · 


Come, place me, ye Deities, under the line, 
Where roy not oy Pi r 
O'er hot fands I'll ſwelter and ſweaty 
Barefooted, with nothing to keep off the heat · 


Or Nr is ne'er to be found, 
cre the earth is with winter eternally bound z 
Vee there I would nought but my bottle re- 


My 2 fill, me with 


Ley ne down ens 
key ap philoſophical fools? 
Who minds e 
i "Ti ime enongh the of down and think» 


Twas thus Alexander was tutor'd in vain . 
1 4 Ariſtotle an aſs for his 


"d in full to dro | 
— = 4 Gan. a. CTR 
220 is tavern. wich liquor well ftor 

Pry 125 5 e, 
the ing, c a7 | 
42 whe I'ayaicad Led, dn bi 


aways» 
$ONG 


15 


E er Collin y had learn d to h, 


:6fs the reafon why z 


eyes i oy e een 
"ls heart, a-well a-day- 1 hearts a-well 


148 
SONG 8. 


F' Phillis denies me rect, , 
Ra. N LS, 
A h 2 e, 
1 w 2 ' m_—_ 
e ee 


* — tt pri has dee. 
I loſt when I Jov'd, The 
dgaking what can Mom 


> £8 F 3t 


And by drink ting, &c. 
Wou'd Phillis but pity my 9 


Or my am'rous vows wou'd — 
The juice of the be grape I'd r. | 
And be drunk with nn 


A be araunt, Cee. : 
4 
a 8 0 N G 10g. 
W miſers all night ſtill are watching | 
their ſores, 
at alan ſternly drive the diſtreſt from their 


838 each other ſubvert in the ſtate, 


** churchmen new maxims creates, 
Chorus. We are frugally, genaus, nor each 
other wrong, 
But enjoy us at ai conclude with a ſong · 


* — 


n 
arts 
® at SON þ ahey e — mericed 


'Th . 75 . 
e rr. 
And ah DEAE, -DiaM 


8 
They'd eee raign were they te 


drink 
Tho! rakes ſay in women is center's oar bliſs a 
They've reaſon ſometimes to regret a cloſe kiſs: 
Chora · Suck — extremes then to us 


don's 


And yet 
—_ yet, Ge 


— pena wh void be 


F all earthly .yment 
I ——— . 


Ie welt. n e. 
#6, Ces 


: SONG 


1 ⁰ 


2 1201 . 7 5 {% +2 4< 


TIO . 


AT beantes does Flor diſepe, 


Yer Mary's ſtill ſweeter than thoſe, 
Both nature and fancy exceed ; T 
No daſie ar ſweet bl 
| Nor all the gay flow'rs of the geld, 
| Nor Tweed gliding gently thro? thoſe, - 


* _—_ and pom: does Wr. * ; 


marbler are heard inte grove 

wa linnet, the lark, and the 

4 — doves W 
Wich muſic enchant ev'ry buſh: 


Come let us. go forth to the mead; 
Let us ſee how the primroſes prnroſes (ring 
We ll lodge in ſome village 


love $i 

| "Bo Mary not T few ſheep 

| | never  eareleſly gi 57 
| * e happily ſhe lies aſleep 7 


80 NG 467” Was 


” CRE 


Ho ſweet arc her ſmiles upon Tweed? 


roſe, 0 ban 


And love while the rm: why rent N 


+ + 


1 „Tera that 1d hereo a5 154 


Kind nature indulging my bliſs 
2 relieve the ſoft pains of my u, 
I'd ſteal an ambroſial kiſs. 


Tie ſhe does the viegins/encel, / 
No beauty with her can compare. 

Loves graces all round her do dwell, 

| | She's baren where thouſands are fair: 


5 
'1 
I | 
4 
_— 
6 


| LA 
Say, charmer where do thy flocks ſtray ? 


tell me —_— they feel ? 
— I ſeek th rhe Reſts ay? 


Rr d 7 
8:O-N.G _ 
JL vette pete Welley egy ls 


See how I'm waſted roa ſpan 
eart 1 loſt when firſt I 1 hue 
* lovely ſmirking milkmaid Nan: | 
es” ſo weak the gentleſt breene * 
duſty Roger's wins ing fang 
Would waft me oer yon beachen trees, 


| And all fore fake of my ficking- Nan" 
The ale-wife Giftes me of late, 5 
I us'4 t take a hearty enz; "py 4 


But I can neither drink nor ea, 
Unleſs vis brew'd or bak'd by Nan. 

The baker makes the beſt of bread, a 
The flower be takes, and leaves the = 5 

The bran is every other maid, 


Compar d with thee, my fwirking Nan. 


But Nick o'th x green, that naſty bes 45 
Laſt ſunday to my miſtreſs ran; 
He ſnatch'd a kiſs I knock'd Wim" down; % 
1 ich hugely pleasd my ſmirky nan. * 
But hark! the roaring ſoger n, 
And race ee eee eee 
She leaves her cows for noiſy Rem | 
Woes me, Pre loſt my i an- 


Nel 


1 


A 
N 
N 
St 


2 decay, tots beauty Wa bn; 
with 
Kt 256 ee, —— 


ö (+ ths - 


—— — — 
Is 
"3 + 


To po = In, 
"were given $0 ſoothe i 


brew, 
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| [433] 
Ah! why ſhould L hope for relief, 
33 Where all that I Ly is diſdain z,. 
wa No pity in her for my grief, 

1 * ness N 
= Nor yet do I fortune upbraid, 6 I 
ty Tho” robb'd of my freedom and eaſe 
| Still proud of the choice I have made, 

Tho' hopeleſs it ever can pleaſe. 


SONG. 414. ' * 
MA. when the paps you preſs 


Each morn beneath the cow 3 
t the ſecret thoughts of bliſs, _ 
Your mind with fanciedjoys poſſeſs, 
And make you long to know? 


See then the gentle curling ſtream, 

That fills your pail fo full, 
Tis turn'd to floods of luſcious cream, 
Whene'er the milk -maid chance to dream 
She's ſtroakinz of a bull. i 
Let eaficr work your arms employ, 

Take better things in hand, | 

Since heaven has made you fit for joy, 
? Have ber on the amorous boy, 
Nor let him weeping ſtand. 


Then leave off making three-meal cheeſe, _ 
| every plowman's turn; | 

* 4 The ſofter cords of beauty ſqueeze, 

And make love's butter come with 


By jumbling nature's churn- ta? 
1 Yo. SOREN 


4 


* 


> 


[0434] 
ON & 415. 


S I derick'd along to doſs on my pad, 
Young Molly the fro-file I — ry 5 

e nail'd a rum codger of * tilter and nab, 
But in filing his f tatler was routed : | 

As I + trolled along I { grappl'd her ſhell, 

a. "> the rum bowman and knew me full 


well : 
1 to hell, 


fav'd her from limbo - 


: 


I plumpt em, 
The | buznapper's ,kenchin my rummer did 
eiae 
But I ſoon right and left daddle tipt him 
I darken'd his day-lights, and ſem'd up his ſees 
And up with my ** dew-beaters tript him; 


While I mill'd his mazzard, ſhe it ſnatfl'd his 


11 
A went laughing, I hik'd after Moll ; 
We fil'd the rum-codger, and plumpt the queer 


cull a 
And away we went to the {| ken boozic. · 


As __” ſat $5 yaffling and fluicing our 


go 
She tipt me the gum very cleanly ; 


* Sword and Hat. 1 Watch: Þ Loiter'd. 
Toook hold of her. ¶ Conſtable's attendant. 
* Feet» I Stole bis Wigs $4 Alchouſe- 
« $$ Eating and drinking» mo 


4 


6 

* 
15 
' 1, 


Fas Fer PLA To YES, 2 
The brimſtone ſhe wheedled ſo bienly : 
12 my ſcrag her dear daddles did wen 


She tipt me the velvet, her day-lights ſhe roll'd, 
She 2 muſt love you, you're quiddiſh 


You iu all dof Vick ole Jem) GUY) Jamming, 
Dear Molly, he cried, I will doſsin your pal, 
I'm a bowman that ne ex will deceive you; 
4 I'll cut a bien wid for to keep you in ſcran, 
bold] _ A to relieve you: 

Keg darbi ad not, dcath's common 

to 
Theſe. tha rumble in H rattlers or pad in the 

5 | 

Legs, ba ſhake trotters at fam'd 14 Bilby's 
n and ain, 


Hey * Reer. TTY} Caches. 
» oo Ht e 
of O N G 416, 
L. 3s the 2 a. bee had made 
pon my Chloe's face, 
her cheeks ſhe laid, 


Ant br me kiſs the place : 
Pleas'd Iobey d, and from the wound 
Imbib'd doch ſweet and ſmart; 
The honey on my lips I fonnd, 
The ſting within my heart» · 
Os 3 SONG 


F 
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Vs e er mon fo ſted with a drunken old fow? 


[436] t 
s Oo 417. 2 * 


Y OBIN and. 8 went a. ly 


4 0 hey kly ſpent half a crown 

Robin drank —.— 44 ny drank two, 

Till they were as drunken as David's old ſow- 
Fol ae rel, &c+ | 


As — eame vey wits " aid faw 

Into ditch, * on Robin did caw I 

To pull o'th' bonk; A-weaſe me! quoth 8 

I'm wearily _ prithee poo Robin pooe 
Fol de rol, & 


W 
2 T 
Rabin he een and he gar bes by tht foot, 
E o'th' bonk, as he thowi he cou'd 


do't Se 

But . ſo faſt that off come her ſhoe, 
. Se 
T 
T 


— 


Fol de rol, 


| You muſt know that Robin bad got a fow 


thwack, 
In a mirey cart rut he was dawn en his back ; 
— _ hur, and caw'd hur a —_ old ſow, 
ut ſtill ho ery d out, prithee bio 
Fol de rol, &c+ 2 22 1 * 


Robin he ſcrambled and got up again); 
And on his old Gonny did baw did eds 
Bur ſtill ho cry'd out ithee Robin ; 
man 2 
1 Marry 


[47] 
Marry ba han "oy quoth Robin, I've 2 hc my 


Lye there — be damn'd, for I'll poo thee 3 
M A weaſe me, quoth ho, then what mun I doo ? 
the IF I prithee, ſweet Robin, poo one other poo. | 7 
| Fol ae rol, &c · 


SON G 48. 
Freak lovely nympb, forbear 


To cloud a face like thine 
ith frowns that nought but ſoniles ſhou'd weg, l 
To pleaſe and bleſs mankind: 
With envious haſte old time and care, 
4 Will tarniſh ey'ry bloom; : | 
, Then do not by imprudence marr, * 
What may be > loſk too ſoon · 


See with what pleaſure ev'ry 89 1 
e, The chearful Cloe views; 1 | 
o · See with what joy they wear the * | 
2 leas'd whom ſhe ſubd ues: a 
o' Hir her face, divin ely fair 
1 * ſhe her conqueſt owes > 
To that good-nature that appears 
In every thing ſhe does · 


* 


And that will pleaſe when ev'ry joy 
That heauty gave is dead 
And friendly Loch the wrinkled brow 
Of age's hogry head: 
Then give to ſmiles and mirth the hour, 
ney the 8 ſtore z * 
not beauty of that "7 * 


That ſoon will be no more. N 
| "Op a $0NG 


o 
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Such idle whims my heart abjures 3 


g 


438] 


s ON G 49. 


© curb: the will with vain pretence, I1 
Philoſophy her force em - employ | 


And tells us in warheads of 


Such Idle whims, my heaxt - ook 
Envy me not immortal Jove! 
If 1 prefer my bliſs to yours, 


Claſp'd in the gras her I love .' 


Since you have given defires to men, 
Leave us, at leaſt, th' (ROI: fie 3 
Muſt I be hap PPY only then 
When I alaſs ! ſhall: ceale to be · 


That life affords no real joys- H. 
Ot 


Envy me not immortal Jove, 
If I prefer my bliſs to yours, 
Claſp'd in the arms of her I love. 


SONG 420. 


Eſp pairing, befide a clear ſtream, | 
A A thepbeul forſaken was laid; 
Ana whillt a falſe nymph was his theme, 
A willow ſupported his head. 
The wind, that blew over the plain, | 
To his ſighs with a ſigh did reply; 
And the brook, in return to his 4 


Ran mournfally murmuring by · 


e AM 


Alas! filly ſwain that I was, 
Thus ſadly * he ery d; 


hy [ 439 ] 
When firſt I beheld that fair face, 
Twere better by far I had dy'd: 
She talk'd, and I blefs'd her dear tongue; | 
When ſhe fmil'd, 'twas a pleaſure too great 5 
] liſten'd, and ery'd, when the {i Figs 
Was nightingale ever ſo Feet? 


How fooliſh was I to believe 

She could doat on fo lowly a clown ; 
Or that her fond heart would not grieve 

To forſake the fine folks of the town ! 
To think that a beauty fo gay, 

So kind and fo conſtant would prove, 
To be clad;like our maidens in 

Or live in a cottage on love 


What tho' I have skill to complain, 

Tho' the Muſes my temples have crown'd ? 
What tho', when they hear my ſoft ſtrain, 

The virgins fit weeping around ? ; 
Ah Collin! thy hopes are in vaing 

way pipe ant thy laurel refignz _ 
Thy fair one inclines to a ſwain, 

hoſe: muſic is ſweeter than thine» · 


Who ſorrgw-to ſee me betray d, 
Whatever I ſuffer, forbear, 

Forbear to accuſe the falſe maid : 
Tho' through the wide world I ſhould range, 

"Tis in vain from my fortune to fly 3 
Twas hers to be falſe and to change, 

"Tis mine to be conſtant and dies 


If, whilſt my hard fate I 1 
In her breaſt any pity is found, wh 
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Let her come with the nymphs of the plain, 


And ſee me laid low in the ground: 
The laſt humble boon that I crave, 


| Is to ſhade me with cypreſs and yew yz 
And when ſhe looks down on my grave, 
Let her own that her ſhepherd was true · 


Then to her new love let her go, 
And deck her in golden array, 


Bie fineſt at e'ery fine ſhows 


And frolick it all the long day : 
Whilſt Collin, forgotten and gone, 

No more ſhall be heard of or ſcen, 
Unleſs when beneath the pale moon, 

His ghoſt ſhall glide over the green · 


8 O N G 421. f 


F my wand'ring heart would find 
I Thar bi , 


t heart you ſay is like the wind, 
hich varies here — wanders there 

To ev'ry nymph that's kind and fair: 

I ſay, it you this heart would find, 

Turn to your own inconſtant mind 3 

It e'er it wanders, tis to be | 

In wand ring conſtantly with thee- 


How can it ſettle when you fly, 
And ſhun this faithful * 7 
A nymph that's fair it oft doth find, 


But never yet the nymph that's kind · 
If you would fix this wand'riug heart, 
— it with yours, twill ne'er depart 3 
But in the pangs of death will prove 
Is wander d but to fix your love - 


SONG 


, 


[44] 
$ONG 44. 


E Virgins wks do Rſten to 
Whate'er your mothers ſays 
Be ruled by me, and ler s agree, 
No longer to obey : 
For I've been Caubb'4 * I have been abo a, 
"Till I've been black and blue; | 
But I'll behave no more like a Jlave, | | 
I rſh In oy See It flv | 
” I wiſh I may die | 


Both night nd day ſhe prates away, 
Abour my being nice z | 
But I deckess 'twould make you ſtare 
To hear her dull advice - 
She ſays that I from men muſt fly, 3 
Or miſchief will enſue 3 
But in all the kind no harm I find, 
In all the ind, a 
I wiſh I may die 
T wiſh, &c · 


She ſays that youth, aun blind to tube 
The danger ne'er can tell; 
And 'tis from ſenſe and RD: 
That ſhe can talk ſo we | 
ye * got A from ex 
n me ma upon 'ty 
In o_ to'be as — they 


to be, &c . j 
I wiſh T may ay die if I dou't | 
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If I'do-—T „im I may die | 
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Young Damon e Wy 
Would irugale for 2 kifs ; 1 


I piſh'd and cry'd, and him did chide, 
ith—What d'ye mean by this? 
Tie wond'rous rude, that you'll intrude, 
When I have fo oft forbid ; 
I wiſh I may die if you don't make me cry; 
p 1 wiſh may die, &c- | 
But I wiſh I may die if he did» 
I wiſh, &c. 1 


Then I'll be free while en 
NIN 


And I'll deſpiſe being quite as wiſe, 


Untill I am quite as old : | 
At forty-three a prude I'll be, 
And lay my follies by . "a3 
But never till then will I ſhun the men, 
But Ne v till then, &e. n 


* 


If I do, Sc. 


I am the only god of wine 
t is not fit that wretch ſhou'd be 
In competition ſet with me, | 
Who can drink ten times more than he · 


Make a new world, ye powers divine, - 
Stock it with nothing elſe but wine: 
Let wine the only 3 be, 


Bde. muſt now his power re ſigus 


Let wine be earth, be air and ſea, 
And let that wine be all for me · FOR 


1 
I 
I 


Ys 


4 


| [ 443 J 
Let wretched mortals vainly wear 
A tedious life in anxious-care 

Let the ambi tious toil and think, PS, 
Let ſtates and empires ſwim or fink, 
My ſole ambition is to drink t 


7 80 N G 424. 
812 eve as Btrephon/rov'd 


Wrapt up in thought profound, 
urpriz.'d he aw his belt belov'd | 


* 


2 


Lie ſleeping on the ground: 


Awake m tty ſleeper wake 
Awehe ts OtonhinT call z - 
Be careful for your lover's ſake, 
»Tis night 4 de w- drops fall · 


Then to her cheeks his lips he laid, 
And gently ſtole a kiſs ; 

She ſtill ſlept on, he not diſmay'd 
Repeats the tranſient bliſs : 

She wakes and thus, with angry tone, 
Away ! away ! ſhe cries, 

Then fault'ring bids the ſwain be gone, 
Then figh'd and clos'd her eyes · 


Tho? cruel are your words ſweet maid, 
Can fighs proceed from hate ? . 

My douhrts are gone then down hc laid, 
Reſolv'd to ſhare her fate : 

Defended from the noxious air, 
Within his arms ſhe lay, 

And tho' the ſwain oft wak'd the fair 
She ſaid no more till day · RAS 

SONG 


[444] 
THE redreſs, and , too ſoon fot 


/ m ce, 

I {aw you, I lov'd; and I wiſh'd I cou'd pleaſe. 

| I fancy'd you eyes read the language of mine, 

And faw my love's iniage reflected on thine. 

The: flattcrer hope, to my ruin led on, 

And taught me to judge of your heart by my 

ow n-. 5 

| Self- love to my wiſh was at hand to * 

l That my love was teturn d, and my fxi 
repaid. * ' 


2 'tis with anguiſh I 


Words and looks were bat civil, which once 1 
Ie, } thought kinds LIEN 

ts colour no lon e will le 
To form a fond 15 or image a friend: 
But be ſtill, my poor heart, or beat thee to reſt, 
I'll * A this tormentor, this love, from my 


— — — — — 


— 


breaſt z 
I'll break the gay bauble my fancy has made 
And puniſh the — ſelf-love has betray d. 
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leaſe, OF THE ; 
ine, TTY: | 
7 | p 
= T St. Ofyth, by the Mill. 10 
At the brow ot a hill, &c- Ik 


this 1{t me every tuneful bard. 


As near Porto Bello lying. 


29 
h 1 As muſing I ranged in the Meads all alone · 38 
As Sylvia in 4 foreſt lay. - 49 
e 1 As from a rock paſt all relief. | 82 
Ask me not how calmly I. - 

4 how any 1 * oY 83 
Artend ye nymphs, w im | 2 
it, A 2 — with every —_ | 72 
ny A {lave to the fair from my childhood, &. 79 
1 At Pol wart on the green · 87 


, As t'other day o'er the green meadow, & c. 90 


At dead of night, when wrapt in ſleep» 21g 


Ah! Cloris, could I now but ſit · 118 
Alexis ſhun'd his fellow ſwains- 127 
As naked almoſt and more fair you appear» 130 
A trifling ſong ye ſhall hear- 140 

[ Ah! my fickle Jenny- . 155 

\ At length, mother Gunter, the Gods, &c- 17x 

Acourting I went to my love · 3 

, Ah ! how ſweet it is to love- 177 
As Celia in her garden ſtray d · 197 
All attendants apart · 203 


| { Ave 


IS 
As Celedon once from his cottage did ſtray» 28 


, 
[ 
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As the 


An alphabetical Table. 


Asks thou the cauſe why thus I mourn. | 


+ As Doll beneath a hay-mough !lept, 
As Jove over earth caſt his eyes. 
Ariadne one morning to Tbeckos, Cc · 
As gilded ſerpents ſeek the ſun» 
Attend ye ever tuneful ſwains. 

—— in vallies Lying. 

All ye ſofter powers join · 

As late at ruddy cloſe of da 


Alke my love, with ei) a 


At ſerting day and riſing morn · 


s Chloe came into the room t'other day» 33 


As Chloe on flowers reclin'd, &c. 

Ar Upton on the hill. . 

As in a penſive mood Myrtilla ſat. 
II you who are or fair or witty» 

At length, too ſoon, dear creature. 

Ask if yon damask roſe is ſweer- 


Ah: Phillis, ſhame on you to, ſerve, &c. 388 


Ambition never me ſeduced. 

As Damon on a ſummer's day . 

A Beggar, a beggar, a be In be. 

As I derick'd along to doſs on my pad» 

Beneath a Cypreſs grove. - ; 
= ſtill O 0 winds, OY Cc. 

1e c Oung a . 

Behold de * flowers 3 

Beneath a beech's grateftl ſhade» 

Bleſt as th' immortal Gods is he+ 

Blow on ye winds, deſcend ſoft rain. 

Beneath " weight of hapleſs love- 

By the gay ly circling glafs- 

Bright Cynthia's power, divinely great · 

Behold, where bending branches tu ine · 

By the fide of a green ſtagnate pool · 

By dimpled brook and fountain brim» 

By vaiious charws the God of love. 


D 


326 
34 


249 
378 


Is 
387 


398 
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4 
195 
196 
199 
221 
228 


265 
305 


An alphabetical Table. 
Britons, where is your great 

Before the Urchin well could go- 35 
Brisk wine Makes us gay, and beauty, &c - 43% 
Bacchus muſt now his power reſigu · 442 
Come take your glaſs: 22 
Collin one day in angry mood - 35 
Cleopatra the gay, as old ſtories declare. 42 
Come fill me a bumper my jolly brave boys- 98 
Ceaſe, fond mortals, ceaſe to move. 188 


Cupid caſe a love - ſick maid · 206 
zontented I am, and contented I'll be. 211 
2 rude Boreas, * railer · 228 
n 243 
Cupid, the flyeſt rogue alive 260 
Charming Chloe, look with pity · 270 

Come gentle God of ſoft re poſe · 285 - 


Confider, dear 12 what 'tis to be rich · 212 

Come Roſalind, oh! core and ſee- 330 

Come, dear Amanda, quit the town - 36r 

S re 
via no 1 

r Chloe 3 ett * i 11 


je Red as true converts die - 12S 
ar Collin prevent my warm bluſhes. 12 
Dear madam, when ladies are willing. 11 
Do not ask me, charming Phillis. ibid, 
ar Chloe, while thus beyond meaſure. 1 
clate, my pretty maid» 6 
ar Sally thy charms have undone me- 194 
— to me only with thine eyes · 265 
r ſurly and proud. 307 
cend each Adel, don't delay · 320 
Did ye ſce c'er a ſhepherd ye nymphs, &c · 362 
Deſpairin , befide a clear — 438 
Fair and ſoft and gay and young. : 
Fanny's fairer than a flower. 4 
x78 Pp 2 or 
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Arn alphabetical Tabl. 


For ever fortune wilt thou_prove- 33 
Forgive, ye fair, not take it wrong» · $7 
rom ſweet bewitching tricks of love» 88 
From all her fair loquacious kind. 171 
From tyrant laws and cuſtoms free. 121 
From morn to night, from day to day» ibid. 
Fame's an echo, prattling double. 14 
Fie, Liza, ſcorn * little arts · 200 


Fill it up to the top, cou'd this wine, &e- 258 
Fair Hebe I left with a cautious deſign» 262 


For many unſucceſsful yeat . 227 
Faſt by the margin of the ſea- N 
Fly ſwiftly, ye minutes, till Comus receive · 30 | 
Fair is the ſwan, the ermin white, 36 | 
Fill your Glaſſes, baniſh grief. 29 
Fair Sally loy'd a bonny Seaman | 413 
For a ſhape and an air and a bloom, &. 418 
Florella, ovel nymph, forbeat · i 437 


Goddeſs of leave Lethe's brink · 32 
Gaffer and gammer were faſt in their neſt» 102 


Gay Florimel, of noble birth · 115 
Go, go, you vile ſot · | 157 
Gently touch the wacbling lyre- 266 
Gently ſtir and blow the fire» 267 
Glide on ye ſwift moments» 277 


Go roſe, my Chloe's boſom grace · 406 
Haſte, Phyllis, haſte, tis the firſt, &c. 53 
Hark Daphne, from the Hawthorn buſh. 6g 
Happy's the love which meets return- 91 
Hal — when firſt he took, &e- 117 


How ſweet the goſliping birds that ſing · 120 


However ſome in coaches, &c · 137 
Hail Burgund y, thou juice divine · 145 
Help me each harmonious grove- - 147 
He that will not merry, metry be- 174 


How happy's the lover, whoſe cares, & 192 
Sk! bak! o'er the wins | 


An alphabatical Table. 
53 Hark, hark, the huntſman ſounds his horn 206 


$7 How cruel is a parent's care- . 30S 
38 Hither ſweet Ulyſſes haſte. 349 
How blythe — 2 morn to ſee» 331 
Honeſt lover, whoſoever. 336 
How bleſt has my time been, Ec. 267 
How happy is the maid- 394 
Hear me ye nymphs and every ſwain. 419 
Eis. when he ſaw my Fanny's face · 9 
love be a fault, and in me thought a crime- 14 
I vain the force of female arms- 23 
1 there's no ſoul, met over this bowl. 2s 
Leal pleaſant village · 83 
1 gently touch'd her hand, ſhe gave · 134 
In vain Philander at my feet. 138 
I met in our village a ſwain t'other day. 15% 
If love's a ſweet paſſion, how can it, &c- 186 
In vain, Miranda, you complain- 189 
It is not, Celia, in our power- 200 
In vain, dear Chloe, you ſuggeſt. 204 
In well-hung coach let me be drove · 208 
In heaven once at ambrofial feaſt. 2 
If beauty's bloom beſpeak the mind. 26s 
I envy not the proud their wealth. 291 


T'll tell thee, Dick, where I have been · 316 
In low ring clouds the day was dreſt. zar 
I ſeek not at once in a female to find · 327 
Pl fing of my lover all night and all day. 33% 
I am a poor maiden forſaken. 34% 
In Charles the ſecond's golden days- 244 
I fing not of battles that now are to ceaſe- 348 


In all the ſex ſome charms I find · 368 
Jolly mortals, fill your glaſſes- 414 

Is there a charm, ye powers above · 415 
If Phillis denies me relief. 4:8 
If all that I love is her face- 43% 
If you my wand'ring heart would nd. 445 

FRF Pp; Loet 


bebe Tab. 
Let thoſe that love Helicon fip, &e- 
Let rakes for pleaſure zange the town» 
Lovely Goddeſs, ſprightly May. 

| Love's a gentle, generous paſſion. 
Love's an idle, childiſh paſlion- 

Love's a dream of mighty treaſure · 
Let others ſing in loftier lays» 

Little Syren of the ſtage- | 

Leave neighbours your work, 

My dear and only love I pray · 

My Patty is a lover gay - 
My ſweeteſt May, let love incline thee. 
Miſtaken fair, lay Sherlock by: 

My Gooddeſs Lydia, heavenly fair. 

My fair is beautiful as love - 

Mourn, hapleſs Caladonia, mourn. 

My dear miſtreſs has a heart · 

My fair, ye ſwains, is gone aſtray» 
Mercy, ok! mercy, conquering Maid. 
Mortals wiſely learn to meaſure 
My ſoger laddie is over the ſea , 24 
My time, O ye muſes, was happily ſpent» 395 
My love was once a bonny lad. © 404 


Maria, when the paps you preſs, 433 
Near the fide of od —— foot, &c · 92 
Nature for thee has cull'd her ſtore · 123 
Near ſome cool ſtream oh let me keep. 144 
No Highland lad or dcar Pantin. 161 
Nature for defence affords · 5 203 
Nature, by love when once reſin'd. 206 
Now Europe enjoys repoſe, &c. 240 
Now Phœbus finketh in the veſt. 302 
Nature framed thee ſure for loving - 372 


Old Chaucer once to this re-echoing grove. 68 
Of all my experience how vaſt the amount · 106 
Oh pity all a maiden- 110 
Of an ailment, ſo killingly ſweet, &. 112 


CY 


eee 


Of a noble race was Sbenkin. 18 
all the birds, whoſe  tuneful throats. == 
lovely Celia, heavenly maid - 138 

Of all the flow'es.that deck the Bell. 134 


One evening as I lay- x 

Oh! py Collin, cruel fair. 18 
Oh! let me unreſery'd declare. 20S 
One evening at ambroſial treat · 214 
a brooks graſſy brink, &e, * 234 
One evening good humour took wit, &e. 245 
Ot Leinſter, fam'd for maidens fair · 297 
/ Of all the maladies that cleave- 313 
Of all the fimple things we do» 323 
On tree · top'd hill or 1urfred green · 337 


Oh! how could I venture to love, &c- 09 259 
Oh! lovely maid, how dear's thy power? 35x 
Once more I'll tune the vocal ſhell, 374 
Of every {weet that glads rhe ſpring- 383 
On every hill, in every grove- 386 
Obſerve the fragrant, bluſhing roſe. 399 
Oh! wouldſt thou know what ſecret, &c- 400 
O Mary, ſoft in feature- . 41r 
Oh! woe is me poor Wolley cry'd+ 43r 
One ſummer's eve as Strephon rov d · 443 


Prithee Billy ben't fo filly. . 73 
Prithee ſend me back my heart · 114 
Preach not to me your muſty rules · 119 
Puſh about the brisk bowl. 183 
Piurſuing beauty men deſery · 291 
Puſh about the brisk bowl · - 366 
Prithee, fooliſh boy, give oer · 406 
1 guardians of all nature · 416 
ing, ring the bar bell of the world; 331 


Robin and onny they went to the town. 436 
Swain; I ſcorn who nice and fair · 27 


dee Celia how the lovely roſe | 
ee C o ovely 2 


n alphabatucal Table, 
See Stella, ſee that cryſtal ſtreams. | 
She Lug, Molly Mag of ain ofd- 
3 

— 5 W vou . 
ye the nymph SR — 

2 _ 4 your hare LE 99 

mighty love, te m . 
Seen 1 love but hon _ | 

ephon has faſhion, wit and youth · 
SA IL, tine bs Ae... 
Sooner than I'll my love forge» 

Soft invader of my foul. 
So much I love thee, O my 
Singing charms the bleſt above · IF. 
Stiere phon with native freedom bleſt. 
Say, Silvia, ſhall I ſpeak or die · | 
Smile, ſmile, Britannia ſmile. 101 
Stre phon, why that cloudy forhead ? 
Stern winter has leſt us, the trees, &c · 

weet were once the joys I taſted. 

ce Chloe, bow the new-blown roſe · 404 
Since Jenny thinks mean her love to deny- 409 
Stella and Flavia every hour- 415 
The women all neil ws Im faiſe to my laſs. 6 
Two Gods of great honour- 27 
"Twas when the ſeas were roaring- 36 
"Twas in the month of May 49 
That life is a joke Jonny Gay has expreſt. 44 
Too plain, dear youth, theſe tell-tale eyes · 46 
The bird that from the lime-twig flies. 67 
Thou traitor, who with the fair ſex, &c. 70 
The ſhepherd's plain lite- 


75 
Ten years, like Troy, my ſtubborn heart» 8 
There liv'd a man in Balinocraſy. 94 
The night her filent {able wore- 95 
The ſun was ſunk beneath the hill» 97 


Tranſported with pleaſure. 100 


65 F Teach me Chloe how to prove · _— | 
| Ten me Dorinda why fo 7 . 1 114 


o 
oy This is not mine ain houle-. _ - 33 
ed The wanton God that pierces hearts: Tal 
39 The ſtone, that all things turns at will. 136 
4 The ſhape and face let others prize- 153 
The lowland lads, think they are fine- x58 
The lowland maids go ſpruce and fine- 160 il 
The brighteſt bloom the roſe diſplays» 7 il 
To make the wife kind and to keep, &c- 17 1 
j To make the man kind and keep true, &c- 176 
( 


The blooming damſel, whoſe defence. 178 
There liv'd a young mouſe in Ballinocraſy- 179 
*T'was at the filent midnight hour, 219 | 
That moſt men are mad by their actions, &c- 227 14 
Tis love, ſpite of laws, will its 12 &c+ 231 | 


Tho' I love you, yet think not, &c+ 236 
The ſportſman may boaſt, &e. 237 
To dear Amyrillis young Stre phon had long · 268 
The heavy — are almoſt paſt · 273 


o this moment a rebel, I throw, &c · 279 -þ 
man who beſt can dangers dare» 288 [ 

The ſun was ſunk bcucath the main · 
To all you ladies now at land 292 
The man who ſeeks to win the fair. 295 ! 
* Lok her * N thrill'd. 1bid. | 
. ere lives alaſs upon the green- 31S | 
The hounds are alt hot, —_ 
The nymph that ſeems to love inelin d- 325 
"Twas in the bloom of May. 332 
355 
0 


Tone Jenny's my friend, my delight, &c. 

The ſmiling morn, the breathing pri 4 

The beau, with his delicate womaniſh Ks 4” 
The charms of Florimel. 37 


Tho Chloe out of faſhion can bluſh, &c. 385 f 
The new-flown birds, the ſhephexds fing- The | 


| 
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| An alphabetical Table. 
The nies fo feeds. the ſun in caſt» 


l 5 Patuis s Os * 


The man t is drunk is void of all care · 
The bly welt bled that Raga in May. 
To heal the ſmart a bee had made. 

To curb the will with vain pretence -· 
Too late for redreſs, and too ſoon, &c+ 
Vulcan contrive me ſuch. a cup» » - 


Vp n Clarinda's nl breaſt. 
Via is every bond end ». Vow. 

ply now yd ſtrive to charm me. 

oy A ſummer” s evening clear. 


has e er been at dek 
en 2 by fond Damon Flavella was ſeen · 5 


en o ſtruck the quivering wire» 23 
What cine can ſoften t nals &e · 
Whene'er my Chloe I begin 


35 
When for a Siering . BE 
ith every 15 in the ing wo 2 
73 


n firſt I for he hes — 5 love · 
When the buds 


hea | in E 1 heaven's bt. 


Would you taſte the . air 

Wo Tae, 
ere ver I'm the da 1 

What „ enchant my ir 115 


ase 


When Delis on the plain appears · 116 
When Orpheus went 3 130 
Ld * Orpheus "Chl 1 be E ” 
en e — de gently w 13 
When F. blooming 2 , 142 
What care I for affairs of ſtate · 143 
When here Lucinda firſt we came- 14s 


When fair Ophelia tunes her voice® 147 
W aft me ſome ſoft and cooling breeze · 149 


5 


An alp habertan / Tabl. 
Why am I doom'd to . my da 
Whit at Armida's Rl Ka 
We may boldly atfert what no mot tal, &e 
When mighty roaſt beef was; &c. 
Would you chuſe à wife. | 1909 
Whenc'er I meet my Celia“ eyes · 190 
Welcome, welcome, brother debtor. 193 
Willy nc'er enquire what end. | 
With artful voice young Thyrſis you. 201 
Why ſhould a heart ſo tender break - 205 
When morn her ſweets ſhall firſt unfold. 1514. 
When the Deity's word, &c- | 217 
When 2 unk to earth for a bit, &c 236. 
When Bacchus, the patron of love, &c- 254 
What means that throb, ſaid I, my heart - 261 
Wouldſt thou all the joys receive. 267 Fil 
When fairies dance round on the graſs 280 i 
What beauties does my nymph difeloſe. 266 i 
Whilſt in the bow'r with beauty bleſt. 298 
Waft me, ye winds, 42 * grow · 294 | 
Who can Dorinda d beauty VIEW» » thids i 
When daſies py'd and violets blue · 30s | | 
When icicles hang on the wall. 306 
When I liv'd in my grandmother's cot» ibid. i 
Whilſt I, with many a pleaſing kiſs- 311 i 
Why heaves my fond boſom» 328 | 

| 


When Chloe firſt young Collin ſaw- 339 
When high hills and mountains · 343 
What tho' they call me country laſs. 259 
When all was wrapt in dark midnight · 35% [ | 
When abſent from my ſoul's delight - 360 | 
Wich every grace young Strephon chole- 363 | 
When Phcrbus the tops of the hills, &c. 392 l 
When your beauty _ 376 il 
Whilſt others ſtrip the new fall u ſnow. 398 | 
Was ever nymph like Roſamond» wit | 


* 9 3 |þ.. 

J alphabetical Table. 
6 6.2%, 83 5 | a Page. 
When Celia's heart unſettled roves · 497 
When wit and beauty lead the way- 424 
While Miſers all night ſtill are watching - 428 
What beauties does diſcloſe- 430 
Xe medley of mortals, that make up, &c- 17 

| Young Hobinal, the blytheſt ſwain- 
Ve woods and ye mountains unknowns» 
2 tell me I'm handſome, &. 

e fair, man's inſidious love. 

Ye nymphs and ſylvan gods- 

Ye nymphs of the plain, &c- 

Yes, all the world will ſure agree- 

You may ceaſe to complain · 

Ye lads who approve. | | 

Ye goſlips, who blab out the ſecrets, &c. 

Ye bucks fac and fear. 25 

Ye bug · bitten ſcriblers, &e. 

You ſay you love, repeat again» 


2 


4 


You bid me, fair, conceal my love- 298 
Ye ſhepherds and nymphs that adorn, &c. 284 
Ye warblers, while Strephon I mourn. 320 ; 
Youth's a ſeaſon made ' 6 Joys» 323 5 
Ye ſacred nine inſpire my ſoul. 355 
Young I amy and yet unskilled- 38 ' 
Young Daphne, brighteſt creature · 568 
Ye ſwains that are courting a maid- 374 
Young Collin was the bonnieſt ſwain- 383 
Yes, I'm in love, I feel it now · 390 
Ye good fe ow, all. — 40 
Young Dorillis, artleſs ſwain · 423 
Ye virgins who do liſten to · 444 


Zephyr ſpread your purple pinions.— 8314 
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SUPPLEMENT. 


SONG 1. 
M. fond ſhepherds of late were ſo bleſt, 
h 


Their fair nymphs were ſo happy and gay} 
at cach night they — ſafely ts teſt, * 
And they metrily ſung thro* the day. 


But ah ; what aſcene muſt appear, 
Muſt the ſweet tural paſtimes be o'er ? 
Muſt the tabor no more ſtrike the car ? 
Muſt the dance on the green be no more 


Muſt the flocks from their paſtute be led ? | 
Will the herds go wild, ſtraying abroad 7 | 
Will the looms be all ſtopt in each ſhed, | 
And the ſhips be all nioor'd in each road | 


Muſt the arts be all ſcatter'd around, | 
And ſhall commerce grow ſick of her tide? ih 
Muft religion expire on the ground, 


And ſhall virtue fink down by her fide 7 
SONG 17 
RECITATIVE. 


ARK the horn calls away, | 
Come the grave, come the gay | 
ake to muſic that wakens the skies, | | 


Quit the bondage of floth and arife- 


A1W 


121 
| A IX. . 
From the eaft breaks the morn, 
See the ſun- beams adorn A 

The wild heath and the mounzains fo high, 

— ope t — ſtaunch hound, 

e ſteed neighs to the ſound 
fd the floods and the valleys reply- 


the Ge: 
Our forefathers ſo good, 
Prov'd their greatneſs of blood, 
By eneount ring the frd and the boar z 
Ruddy health"'bloom'd the face, 
Age and youth ur d the chace, 
And taught woodlands and forefts to roar- 
Aud taught &c. 


Hence of noble deſcent, 
Hills and wilds we frequent, 
the boſom of nature's reveal'd ; 
| Tho' in life's buſy day, 
| Man of man makes a prey, | : 
Still let outs be the prey of the field · 
| Kill. let Cc. 


[ With the chace in full ſight, 
Gods how great-the delight, 

| How our mortal ſenſations refine ; 

B Where is care t where is fear ? 

| Like the wind in the rear, 

And the man's loſt in ſomething di vine · 
| 

| 


WY os as A, | 


And the & co 


Now to horſe my brave boys, 
As each pants for the joys» 


That 


That anon enliveu the whole z 
Thep at eve we'll diſmbunt, 
Toils and pleaſures recount, 

And renew the chace over the bowls 

And renew &. A Fre 


SONG 3. 


HE echoing horn calls the hantſman abroad, 
Ts horſe my brave boys and away; 

he morning is op, and the cry of the hounds 
Upbraids our too tedious delay- 

What pleaſure we feel in purſuing the for, 
O'er hills and o'er valleys he flies ; 

Then follew we'll ſoon overtake him huzza 
The traitor is ſeiz d on and dies. | 


Trivmphant retmning at night with the ſpoil, 

Like Backanals ſhounng and gay 3 

How ſweet with a bottle and laſs to refreſh, 

Aud loſe the fatigues of the day» 

With ſport, love and wine, fickle fortune defy, 
Dull wiſdom all happineſs ſoursz 

Since life is no more than a paſſage at beſt, 
Lets ſtrew the way over with flowers- 


SONG 4&4 
N holiday gown, and my newfangled hat, 
I Laſt — I tript 2 the fair 
held up my head, and I'll tell you for what, 
Young Roger I gueſs'd would be there. 


He woo's me to marry whenever +2 ects 
There is honey ſure dwells on his congee 5 


We 


EE — —— OILED 


In faith he's 


— r ˙ wm EE EE CCS — = 
— . — 2 — 


. 
He preffes fo cloſe and kiſfes ſo ſweet, 
I would, if I were not too young. 


Pert Sue i'll affure yon, got hold of the boy 
The vixen Ar. be his bride ; boy's 
Some tokens ſhe'd bave, cither ribbon or toy, 
And ſwere ſhe would not be deny'd. 
A top-knot be bought her, and garters of green, 
The wench was confoundedly ftung ; 
I bate her ſo much, that for anger aud ſpleen, 
I weuld, if I were not too young» 


He whiſper'd ſuch ſoft pretty things in my car 
He flatter d, he promiſed and ſwore ; 2 85 


Such trinkets he bought me, ſuch ribbons and gear, 


- That truſt me my pockets ran o'er- 
Some ballads he got me, the beſt he could find, 
And ſweetly the burden he ſurg ; 
fo handſome, ſo witty and kird, 
I could if I were not too young · 


The ſun was juſt ſetting, it was time to retire, 
Our village was diſtant a mile; 
I roſe to be gone, Roger bow d like a ſ{quire, 
And banded me over the ſtile» 


His arms he threw round me, love laugh'd in 


kis eye, 
He led me the meadows all along; 
He preſe d me ſo cloſe, that I ewn'd with a figh, 
I would, fer I was not too young: -“ 


SONG 5. 


That gilde this charming place; 
* 5 N With 


W. eatly born, ſalute the morn, 


51 

With cheerful cries, bid echo riſe, 
And join the jovial chace» 
And Join Oo 

The vocal bills around 
) The waving woods, 

The chryſtal floods, | 

en, All, all return the enliv'ning ſound- 


SONG 6. 


HE, ſun from the caſt tips the mountains 
with gold, 
r, ; And. the meadows all ſpangled with dew drops 
| old z 
Hear the larks early mattin proclaim the new 


da 
And the horns chearful ſummons rebykes oup 
delay - 52 
Goda ws. With the ſports of the field there's 
no plea fure can vie, 
While jocund we follow the honnds in fall cry. 


4 the drudge of the town make riches his 
rt, ; : 
Audih; eve nnn 


court» 
; No care nor ambition our patience annay, 
But innocence ſtill gives it reſt to our joy. 
Cuox us. With the ſports, &e. 


Mankind are all hunters in various degree, 

The prieſt hunts a living, the lawyer a fee: 

The 7 tor a patient, the courtier a places 

T ho' often like us the re flung out with diſgrace+ 

Cuno us» With the ſports, &. | 
The 


—— — 
— — — — 


b. 6 


The cit bn pl » whi the ſoldier hunts 


* poet a dinner, the patriot a name 
And the actful coquet tho' ſhe ſeems to EN, 


| Yer in ſpite of her airs, the her lover purſues- 


Crenus:. With the ſports, &c · 


Let the bold and t yy bunt. . wealth, 

All the bleflings we is the ble of health, 

With hounds and with horns, thro' the wood- 
lands to roam, 

And when tir'd abroad, find contentment at home« 
Cuon us With the ſports, &c» 


SONG 7. 
L Infancy our hopes and fears 


Were to each other known, 
o ſordid int'reſt then appears, 
Ale rules alone ; 
As friendſhip ripen'd with our youth, 
The truit was gathered there, | 


Bright wiſdom and fair blooming truth, 


SubGided cv'ry care. 
Ah! happy, more than happy ſtate, 


Wheie hearts are twin'd in one; 

Yet few, (ſo tigid is our fate) 
May wear the tender crown : 

By one zude touch, the roſes fall, 
And all their beauty s fade; 

In vain we ſigh, in vain we call, 
Too late is human aid - 


— SONG 8. 


(7) 
SONG 8. 


ee, A arc”, 
e a heart, that's jaſt ex 
Fore d by duty, rack'd by love, 


Each ungentle thoughe ſuſyeoding, „ 
Judge of mine by thy ſoft breaſt, 
Nor with rancor, never ending, 
Heap freſh ſurrews on th' © 


Les net Rage, &c · 


Heav'n, that ev'ry joy has croſs'd, 
Ne'er my wretched ſtate can Sat 
I, alas! at once have loſt | 
Father, brother, husband, friend - 
Let not rage, &. 


SONG 9. 


Oh ! I rage, I burn, I ſmart, 

Ceale to grieve mc, ſoon relieve me, 

Or, too ſure you'll break my heart. 
Deareſt creature, &e · 


Love like war has in it's power, 
Both a kiod and fatal hour, 
Save me then, oh ! conqu'ring fair, 
Think thy lover worth thy cares 
Deareſt creature, &c. 


Maofic's charms ſhall ſtill invite thee, 
 \arms ſhall till delight thee, 


L's not tage, thy boſon fring 
par 


— 


(83 
Gan I leave my deareſt treaſure, 
All my joy and all wy pleaſure, no; neg 
Peareſ creature, &e,' 


S.O.N'G' 20, 


F o'er the cruel tyrant love, 

1 A congueſt I believ'd ; | 

1 he flattering error ceas'd ta prove, 
Oh! let we be deociv'd. 


Forbear to fan the gentle flame, 
Which love did firlt create ; 
What waz my pride is now my ſhame, 


And muſt be turn'd 10 hate. 


Then call not to my wavering mind, 
The weakneſs of my heart; 

Which oh! I feel too much inclin'd, 
To take the traitors party 


SONG 11. 


A new ENGLISH UPROAR. 
The Words adapted, (aa bnrieſqre) to the fa- 
vourite Airs in the Opera ot Artaxerxes, 
ACT I. SCENE I. 

Enter Miſs Brent and Sig. Tenducci. 

Miſs Brent. Recirartivo. 
NSTEAD of filence—what a noiſe is here? 
Methinks the audience 4") are mighty queer. 
Ten. I will away to quell theſe mutineers, 
Adien I'll ſcnd a file of muſꝗueteers · 
| | Mig 


9 
Miſs Brent. Yet ſtay, Tendacci—for perhaps 
Tack facets =, A 
Inſtead of quelling them, may make em worſe» 
Duzrrixe : (Dear Anrora, prithee flay) 
Pray, Fitzgiggo, let us play, 
go quietly away; 

Think how much we undergo, 

Anſwer, General, yes or . | 
Enter Mr B. in a hurry» Recrrariver 
Ha! what the devil can they mean by this ? 

Something is ſurely very much amiſs ; | 
Shall I, ſhall I, who am your chief commander, 
Be hiſs'd at thus, by every gooſe or gauder ? 
AIR. (In infancy cur hopes and fears) 
By Miſs Brent (To Mr. .) 
To mitigate our hopeleſs fears 

Submit and 2 the town 
They'll throw the ſeats about our cars, 

And tear the boxes down : 

(To the audience.) 
O clear him, then, of this offenee 

The ſcenes and ſconces ſpare 5 ? 
Conſider but his great expence, 

And Oh! how ſmall his ſhare. 

Grand Chorus by the Pit. 
Yes er No !—Yes or No! 


ReciraTiyo. Mr. B. 


I pray new, gentlemen, but grant this favour, 
I always have perform'd my beſt endeavour 
To pleaſe your diff 'rent taſtes and diſpoſition, 
Therefore I beg you'd hear my petition, 
Nor think me guilty of an impoſition» : 


AIR. 


— k A— — 


— — — — 6 
— — ——— < O 
* 


[wo] 


4 AIX. Mr. B. 


(Let mor rage thy beſom firing.) 
Lei not rage this houſe er fire on,; 


1 n. tho! you diſapprove 


ure your hearts are hard as iron, 


When an op'ra cannut move; 


See your fav rite Brent is aintings 


© See Tenancy ſtiff appearss, 
Save cath Berile doſuw panting, 
Di ipste, their tender feats · , 
Ceaſe, Furrgigge—ceaſe inquiring 
Ini COL RN F 
Sit, a3 ve were went, admiring, 
How we all perform our parts: 
Ceaſe, ye bucks, ro make riots 


Let no dreadful noi'c be heard 3 


Prithee let us be at quiet, 


Nor diſtreſi your Fohnny Beard» | 
Recirartivo. From the Pit. 


We'll hear no mare—ſay then, before you go, 
Anſu er the A e ye T Tes, or No. 
CHORUS. By the whole houſe. 


Yes or No !—Yes or No! 
Yes or No !—Yes or No! 
To ſay the truth tell ye all together, 


It is not in my pow'r £9 mention eith 
But this L ſay—t've gor as good { 


(I flatter me) as any in the 1 
(TTY 


5 
» 


Of ' off! be. off at once in form the town: 
Licher your bouſe, your pride, or price muſt 


downs 


Mr. B. There never was an-opera before 
At common priec—ard ſo I'll fay no more 
Exit in a Pa 


Ten . 


1 
112 
Ten. Ah me, Miſs Brent —vhat muſt we do ? 
Miſs Brent. I cannot tell—ſweet nor, what 
ſay you? 
AIR. Sig. Tenducch 
(If ber the cruel tyrant love.) 
If 2 fork eruel tyrants reign'd 
a. 7 oa AM hare gain d 
what w e'er 
2 Bravo and Encore ? * 
Forbear to fan this raging flame 
Which Firzgig did create z 


N e 
To e — . 


Then ceaſe to tear the boxes down, 
And terrify each heart; 
For O I find the town inclin'd 
To take Firzgiggo's part- 

RzxciraTrTivo. By the per Galery. 
Begin the duſt ! and let the benches fly! 
This treatment, Gentlemen, is all my #56» 

Miaale Gallery. 
Why, Fohnny Beard | Fack Beard, why don't 
you come 
Begin! begin "Tis plain it's ok a ham · 
Miſs B. S$qygnor Tenducti we bad beſt retize 3 
Tenducci · 
We muſt, or all the far will be in the fre - 
Miſs Brent. 
Hark ! bark : the ſeats and boxes gin to chat» 
ter! 

The windows jingle ! and the ſconces clatter ! - 
They come A. come ! Firzgiggo leads em on3 
Signor Tenducci let us now be gone» 


| 
| 
| 
| 


12 
Then haſte, ye dancers, fingers, do not ſtay, 
And well dreſe d fidlers, prithee freak away- 
Exennt Ambo. 
CHOR US. By rhe Pit. 


(For his father he loft when he muraer'd his tis.) 


Then ſince Beard comes no more, let's to work 
| in a trice, 
For our favour he loſt, when he rais'd the full 
ice. 
Gd Babel building Cherus, by the whole houſe 
of Bncks, Blooas, &e. tlatteving, claſhing, 
cracking, teariug, rending, &c- K 


SONG 12. 


HAT means that tender figh, my dear ? 

Why filent drops tbat cryſtal tear ? 
What jealous thoughts diſturb thy breaſt 
Where love and peace delight ro reſt 7 
What tho' thy Jockey bath been ſeen 
With Molly ſporting on the green; 
®T'was but an artful trick to prove 
The matchleſs force of Jenny's love 
Tis true, a noſegay I addreſs'd 
To grace the witty Daphne's breaſt, 
But twas at her deſire to try 
If Damon caſt a jealous eye. | 
"Theſe flowers will fade e're morning's dawn, 
1 etzletted, ſcatter'd o'er the lawn : 

ut on thy fragrant boſom lies 

A ſxeet perfume that never dies. 


SONG 13. 


/ 


( 13 ] 
SONG 13. 


OW the bappy knot is ty d, 
Beiſy is my charming bride, 
ing the bells and fill the bowl, 
Revel all without controul, 
Who ſo fair as lovely Bet, 
Who ſo bleſs'd as Colinet · 


Now adieu to maiden arts, 
Angling tor unguarded hearts, 
Weleome Hymen's laſting joys, 
Liſpiog wanton girls and boys, 
Girls as fair ss lovely Ber, 
Boys as ſweet as Colinet. 


Tho? ripe ſheaves of yellow corn, 
Now my plenteous barn adorn, 
Tho' I've deck'd my myrile bow'rs, 
With the faireſt ſweeteſt flow'rs, 
Riper fairer ſweeter yet, 

Are the charms of lovely Bet · 


Tho' on ſundays I was ſeen, 
Dreſs'd like any may day queen, 
Tho' ſix ſweethearts daily ſtrove, 
To deſerve thy Betty's love, 
Them I quit without regret, 

All my joy's in Colinet · 


Strike up then the ruftic lay, 
Crown with ſports our bridal day, 
May each lad a miſtreſs find 

Like my Betſy fair and kind, 
And cach lafs a husband get, 
Ford and true as Colinet- 


— — 


o 
. 


(14] 
Ring the bells and fill the bowl, 
Reel all without controul, 
May the ſan ne er riſe or ſet, 1 


Burt with joy te DaPpy Bet, 


And her faithful net · 


SONG 4. 


INCE ev'ry charm on earth combin d, 
In Cloe's * Soy in Cloc's mind 3 

Why was I born ye Gods to ſee | 

What robs me of my liberty ? 


Alone thro' darkſome woods I rove, 
Reflecting on the pains of love, 
And envies every clowa I ſee 
Enjoy the ſweets of liberty. 


Think then dear Cloe ere it's too late, 
That death muſt be my haplefs fate, 
If love and you do not agree, 

To ſet me at my liberty · 


We'll follow Hymen's bappy train, 
And every idle care diſdain, | 
And live in ſweet tranquility, 
Nor wiſh for greater liberty. 


SONG 15. 


And baniſhes deſpair 3 
t my deareſt Damon lives, 


A Dawn of hope my ſoul revives, 
ye 
Make bim ye Gods ywur care» 


Diſpel 


( 15 ] 
Diſpel thoſe gloomy ſhades of night; 
My tender grief remove; 
O lend ſome chearing ray of light, 
And guide me to my love 


There in a ſecret friendly ſhade, 
The pepfive Celia mom d, 
While courteous echo lent her aid, 

And ſigh for ſigh tetutn d · 


When ſudden D. mon 's well-known face, 
Lach nfing fear diſarms 4 
He eager ſprings te ber embrace, 


She links into bis arm 
SONG 16. 


E chearfu} virgins have ye ſeen, 
My tai Myrtill⸗ pals the green, 
1'v ruſe or jeſs mine bow's 3 Gs 
W here does the ſeek the woodbine ſhade ? 
For ſure ye know the blovming maid, 
Sweet as the may born flow + 


Her cheeks is like the maiden roſe, 

Join d with the lilly as 11 blows, 

Where cach in ſweetneſs vie; 

Like dew-drops gliſt 'ning in the morn, 

When Phoebus gilds the flow'ring thorns 
Health ſparkles in her eye» 


Her ſong is like the linnets lay, 
T'bat warbles chearful on the [ps 
Jo bail the vernal beam ; 


116 9 


Her heart is blyther than her ſong, 
Hee pafſions gently move along, 
Like the ſmooth gliding ſtream» 


SONG 17. 


HE larks ſhrill notes awakes the morn, 
The breezes wave the ripen'd corn; 
ne yellow harveſt ſafe from F il, 

Rewa'ds the happy farmers . 

The Jarks, e. 
The flowing bowl ſucceeds the flail, 
O'er which he tells the jocund tale · 

The flowing, &c. 


SONG 18. 


Term full as long as the fiege of old Troy, 
A To win a ſweet girl, I my time did employ, 
tr urg'd her the day for our marriage to ſer, 
As often ſhe anſwered, tis time enough yet · 
Time enough yet, &c . 


I told her, at laſt, that her paſſions were wrong, 

And more that I ſcora'd to be fool'd with ſo long, 

She burſt out a laughing at ſeeing me fret, 

And huming a tune, cry'd, tis time enough yet · 
Time enough yet, ke 


Determin'd by her to be laugh'd at no more, 
I flew froru her preſence and bounc'd out of doery 
Reſolv'd of her uſage the better to get, 

Or on her my eyes again never to ſet · 


Never to ſet, Kee · 


171 8 
To me the next morning her maid came in haſte 
And beg'd for ged's ſake I'd forget what was paſty 
Declgi'd her young lady did nothing but fret, 
I told her I'd think on't, twas time enough yet · 

Time enough yet, &c 


She next in a letter, as long as my arm, 
Declar'd, from her foul, the intended no harm, 
And beg'd I the day ſe our marriage would fer, 
I wrote her an a ſu er, tis time enough yet · 


: Time enough yet, Ces | 


But that was ſcarce gone when a meſſage I ſents 

To fhew in my heart I began to rclent, 

I beg'd I might fee her together we met, 

We kiſt and were friends again ſo we are yet. 
So we are yet, Key | 


SONG 19. 
ITH horns and with hounds I wakes the 


da , 
And hye * woodland walks away. 
Tack up my tobe and am buskin'd ſoon, 
And tye to my forbead a wexing moon, 
I courſe the fleet ſtagg, unkennel the fox, 
And chaſe the wild goats oer ſummits of rocks» 


With ſhouting and booting we pierce thto' the 


«ky, 
And echo turns hunter and doubles the cry» 
With ſhorting, &c. | 


SONG; 


1181 
SONG 20. 
Made love to Kate, Jong I Ggh'd for e, 


Till I heard of late 
met her on the green; 
In her beſt arra 1 ; 

So pretty ſhe did ſeem, / 
Gee ſtole my heart aways 
Ob! Hon we kiſs'd and preſt, were we much to 
ame, 
Had ou been in m e, why you had done 
the ſame · f 22 4 


As I fonder grew ſhe began to prate \ Sag 
_ ſhe I many you, and you ſhall marry 
ate | 
But then 1 laugh'd and ſwore, 
I lov'd her more than ſo, 
Ty'd each to a rope's end, 
Is tugging to and tro'; | 
2 kiſs'd and preſt, were we much te 
| c 
Had you been in my place, why you" had done 


e ſame · 


&a mind to me, 


Then the ſigh'd and ſaid ſhe was wond'rous fick, 
Dicky Katy led Katy the led Dick, 
Long we toy d and play'd, 
Under yonder oak, 
Katy loſt the game, 
Tho' ſhe play'd in joke; | 
For there we did alaſs, what I dare not name, 


Mad you been in my place, why you had done 
ao. : Place, why y 


SONG, 


'T EAR me gallant ſailor bear me, 
While your countty has a foe, 
ce is mine too never fear me, 
I may weep but you muſt go z 
Though this flow ry ſeaſon woos you, 
To the 8 ſports of may, 


And love fighs ſo long 10 looſe you, 
Love to glory ſhall give way · 


 SaitoR- 
Can the ſons of Britain fail her, 
While her daughters are ſo true, 
Can the ſons of Lricain fail ker, 
While her daughters are ſo true 3 
Y our ſoft courage mult avail her, 
3” love honour loving you ; 
We love honour loving you, 


We love honour loving you» 


BoaTswalns 
War and danger now invite us, 
Blow ye winds auſpicious blow, 
War aud danger now invite us, 
Blow ye winds. auſpicious blow z 
Ev'ry gale will moſt delight us, 
That can waft us to the foes 
1 will moſt delight vs, 
That can waft us to the foe · 


SONG 22. 


Thuner of France and the fair Englift roſes 
Could never agree a old hiſtory — 


—— —ꝗw—12 — —— —— — 


But our Edwards and Henrys thoſe lillies have 


(29); 


torn 
And in their rich ſtandards ſach enfigns have born, 
To ſhew that old England, beneath her ſtrong 


lance, 
Has humbled the pride and the glory of France- 
What wou'd theſe monſieurs, wou'd they know 


how they ran, 
Why look at the annals of glorious queen Ana, 
We — 'em by ſea, and we beat em by land, 
When Malborough and Ruſſel enjoy d the com- 


We'll beat them again boys, ſo let them advance, 


Old England deſpiſes the inſults of France. 


Why let the grand monarch aſſemble his boſt, 
* threaten envaſions on Englands fair coaſt, 

e bid them defiance, fo let them come on, 
Have at em their buſineſs will quickly be done, 
Monficurs we will teach ye, a new Engliſh dance, 
To * granadicrs march, that ſhall frighten all 

rAnces : 


Let's take up our muskets, and gird on our ſwords, 
And monfieurs you'll find us as good as our words, 
Beat — trumpets ſound, and huzza fer our 
ing, y 
Then welcome Belliſle with what troops thop 
canſt bring, n 
Hurza for old England whoſe ſtrong pointed lance, 
$hall bymble che pride and the glory of France · 


SONG. 
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SONG 23. 


HE ecard invites, in crowds we fly, 
To join the jovial routful cry, 
What joy from cares and plagues all day, 
To hye to the midnight hark away» 
Hark a, Ce» 


Nor want, nor in, nor grief, Nor care, 
Not dronifh husbands enter there, 
The brisk, the bold, the young, the gay, 
All hye to the midnight hark away- 

Hark away, & c 


Uncounted ſtrikes the morning clock, 

And drowſy vatchmen idly knock, 

Till daylight peeps we ſport and plays 

And roar to the jolly haik away+ 
Hark 4WA) z &c. 


When tir'd with ſport, to bed we creep, 

And kill the tedious day with ſleep, 

To morrow's welcome call obey, 

And again to the midmight bark away. 
Hark away, &c- 


SONG 24. | 
HE drum is anbrac'd and the trumpet tis 
more 
Shall rouze the fierce ſoldier to fight, 


Our meads ſhall av longer be floated with gore, 
Nor terror difturb the calm vights | 


8 — — eee — 


7781 
Once more o'er the fields golden harveſt ſhall 


ſhine, 
The olive her flow'rets increaſe, 
Again purple cluſter ſhall bluſh on the vine, 
Thele x heſe are the bleſſings of peace · 


Again purple, &e- 


The — ſeeurely now roams thro” the glade, 
Or merrily pi pi pes in the vale, 

The youth in ſotr numbers attempts his coy maid, 
The virgins dance blithe in the dale x 

The flowers with gay colours embroider the 

ground, 

Unpreſs'd by an enemy's feet 

The bleatiogs of ſheep from the hillocks reſound, 
Aud the birds their trim ſonnets repeat - 


SONG 25. 


Hen Jenny the gay [ firſt courted to wed, 
Whole reams I ef love to ber ſent, 
But back ſhe return'd them and ſcornfully ſaid, 
That ſhe cou'dn't tell what the fool meant · 
$he con ant, &c- 


Reſolv'd not to give up the matter ſo tame, 
I follow'd where ever ſhe went, 
At the — at the play, at the rout twas the 


But ſhe eov'dn't tell what the fool meant - 
She cen An't, &e. 


Her maid was my friend and ad vis'd me to hope, 
Orelſe I bad quirted the ſcent, 1 
or 


Fur my tale it was ſtopt, e te my mouth I con d 


* 


n 


pe, 
With the cou'dn't tell what the fool meant» 


Then Molly in lien of a handful of gold, 
Ja _ chamber of Jenny me pent, 
Three — hours or more, I lay ſhis'ring with 
cold 
To ken her, no harm the fool meant · 
To convince, Ke» 


But _—_— three hours, nay threeſcore and 
three 
To be — then at laſt with content, 
No longer my Jane proves hard hearted ro me, 
When ſhe found 'twas no ham the fool meant · 
"RY ke. 
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TO THE 


4 


SUPPLEMENT.: 
| Ae tat ng he nog 1 f 


A term fu as lung as the fiege, &c. 16 


» Dear mee 19 
If eber the cruel tyrant love. | 8 - 
I made love to Kate, &c. 18 
In holiday gown and my new fangled hat. 3 
In infancy our hopes and fears | _ 3 
2 flaſtead of ſilenee u hat a noiſe is here. 

| Let not rage, thy boſom firing» 

My fond ſhepherds of late were ſo bleſt. 1 


7 eſt creature of all nature. 7 
4 Hark the horn calls away. s 
Hear me gallant ſailor, 4 

N 

| 


mms 


Now the bappy knor is ty'd. 13 
Since ev'ty charm on earth combin'd. 14 
The card invites, in crowds we fly. as : 


1 The drum js unbrae d and the trum pet, &e. ibid. 
The echoing horn calls the huntſman abroad - 3 | 
The larks fhrill notes awakes the morn. 16 
The hillies of France and the fair Englih roſe. 19 
Tbe ſun from the caſt rips the mountains, &e. 8 


What means that tender ſigh my dear- Is 
When Jenny the gay I firſt courted to wed. 22 
With early horn ſalute the morn- 4 
With horns and with hounds. &. 17 


— 
* 


Je chearful virgins have ye ſeen. is 


« 4" © 


1 
* 


7 
baten, lam 


